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EDITORIAL 


The  emblem  of  the  school  is  the  trilium — a  flower  with  three  white  petals, 
yellow  stamens  and  green  leaves.  It  is  from  this  flower  that  the  school  takes 
three  of  its  colours,  white,  yellow  and  green;  and  the  Sixth  Form  has  chosen 
the  trilium  as  the  subject  of  the  editorial  for  this  year’s  Study  Chronicle. 

In  a  speech  Miss  Gascoigne  once  made  to  the  school  she  said  that  the 
trilium  represented  a  trinity;  the  trinity  of  Goodness,  Truth,  and  Beauty.  She 
pointed  out  that  these  are  three  qualities  that  cannot  be  separated  from  each 
other,  and  she  felt,  as  I  am  sure  we  feel  to-day,  that  the  school  should  be  an 
embodiment  of  this  trinity. 

Beauty  is  found  in  many  parts  of  the  school.  The  study  of  drawing, 
painting,  and  modelling  is  largely  concerned  with  the  creation  of  beauty. 
Music  has  always  played  a  large  part  in  the  life  of  the  school,  and  in  singing 
beauty  is  a  thing  both  appreciated  and  created.  This  is  also  true  of  the  study 
of  literature  and  dramatics.  The  works  of  great  poets  and  playwrights  are 
filled  with  a  deep  and  priceless  beauty.  The  study  of  languages  enables  us  to 
appreciate  the  beauty  of  foreign  literature  in  its  original  form;  while  beauty 
may  come  also  in  the  form  and  movement  of  physical  exercise  found  in  our  drill 
classes.  In  all  these  studies  beauty  is  an  essential  thing. 

In  the  school  the  subjects  most  devoted  to  the  discovery  of  truth,  are 
science  and  mathematics.  In  chemistry,  biology,  and  physics  the  object  is 
the  discovery  of  the  true  nature  of  things  and  the  laws  of  the  universe.  It 
is  because  these  seem  such  real  subjects  that  everyone  wants  to  study  them. 

Thus  our  school  experience  shows  us  the  truth  and  beauty  of  life.  Where 
there  is  beauty  and  truth  there  must  also  be  goodness;  and  in  giving  us  a  know¬ 
ledge  of  truth  and  beauty,  the  school  has  also  made  us  able  to  perceive  and 
appreciate  goodness.  Goodness  is  not  a  subject  that  may  be  studied  in  school, 
but  rather  an  ideal  to  live  up  to.  Such  qualities  as  friendliness  among  ourselves, 
sincerity  in  our  work,  and  courage  in  difficulties  are  manifestations  of  it. 

The  meaning  of  our  emblem,  the  trilium,  is  in  this  way  embodied  in  our 
school  as  the  trinity  of  Goodness,  Truth,  and  Beauty. 
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“All e  is  buxumnesse  there  and  bookes  for  the  rede  and  lerne. 

And  grete  love  and  lykinge  for  eche  of  hem  loveth  other." 

— Piert  Plowman  B.  X.  303  and  305 


ROLL  CALL —  1938-39 

Head  Girl:  Elizabeth  McConkey 


Mu  Gamma 

Jane  Molson  (Head  of  Housed 

Joan  Anderson  (Sub-Headf 

Helen  Malcolm  ( Games  Captain) 

Bernice  Anderson 

Rosalie-Anne  Ballantyne 

Audrey  Bovey 

Joan  Bronson 

Sheila  Clarkson 

Jacqueline  Hale 

Stephanie  Hale 

Daphne  Hodgson 

Elspeth  Lindsay 

Meg.  Lindsay 

Sheila  Mercer 

Barbara  Mitchell 

Louise  Macfarlane 

Helen  MacLure 

Shirley  McCall 

Isabel  McGill 

Nancy  McGill 

Joan  Notman 

Madeleine  Parsons 

June  Peverley 

Kathleen  Root 

Miriam  Tees 

Julia  Troop 

Jeanne  Unwin 

Virginia  Walbank 

Barbara  Walker 

Joan  Wight 

Anne  Williamson 

Diana  White 

Jacqueline  Workman 


Kappa  Rho 

Elizabeth  McConkey  ( Head  of  House ) 
Edith  Donnelly  ( Sub-Head ) 

Angela  Mackenzie  (Games  Captain ) 

Frances  Barnes 

Pamela  Blacklock 

Sheila  Beaton 

Nancy  Bignell 

Martha  Chadwick 

Francine  Cole 

Sally  Dawson 

Dorothy  Downes 

Sheila  Elder 

Mary-Lea  Fetherstonhaugh 

Elizabeth  Gillespie 

Joan  Gilmour 

Janet  Gilmour 

Florence  Grimaldi 

Ina  Grimaldi 

Ann  Hodgson 

Linda  Hodgson 

Elizabeth  Hopkins 

Barbara  Jellett 

Jill  Litchfield 

Pauline  Little 

Joan  Mason 

Julia  Mackenzie 

Betty  MacLean 

Margot  McDougall 

Jocelyn  Pangman 

Bryony  Plant 

Janet  Shaw 

Daphne  Smith 

Katherine  Smith 


[6] 


THE  STUDY  CHRONICLE 


Beta  Lambda 

Evelyn  Capon  ( Head  of  House ) 

Peggy  Davis  ( Sub-Head ) 

Sheila-Bell  Mappin  ( Games  Captain) 

Marise  Bishop 

Betty  Capon 

Diana  Davis 

Elizabeth  Dawes 

Claire  Fisher 

Mary  Fisher 

Helen  Fuller 

Joan  Hebden 

Elizabeth  Hodge 

Gwendolen  Marler 

Elizabeth  Marler 

Louise  Marler 

Barbara  Miller 

Greta  Morris 

Lucille  Molson 

Anne  Morgan 

Martha  Morgan 

Audrey  MacDermot 

Rosina  McCarthy 

Margery  Nelson 

Elizabeth  Parkin 

Mary  Patch 

Pamela  Ponder 

Mary  Lee  Putnam 

Roslyn  Roberton 

Barbara  Tidmarsh 

Margery  Todd 

Margery  Wiggs 

Sally  Wilson 


Delta  Beta 

Marjorie  Willetts  QHead  of  Housed 
Janet  Willetts  ( Sub-Head ) 

Patricia  Nelson  ( Games  Captain') 

Brigit  Bell 

Anne  Bond 

Mmdel  Bronfman 

Phyllis  Bronfman 

Patricia  Carlisle 

Barbara  Christmas 

Isabel  Chapman 

Nonie  Cronyn 

Ann  Grafftey 

Fredericka  Green 

Mary  Hanson 

Alison  Heney 

Elizabeth  Heney 

Barbara  Heward 

Cynthia  Landry 

Priscilla  Lobley 

Sheila  Montgomery 

Elizabeth  Macdonald 

Peggy-Ann  Macfarlane 

Patricia  McBride 

Nancy-Lee  McMurtry 

Joan  Nelson 

Ruth  Noble 

Eve  Osier 

Priscilla  Penheld 

Sheila  Ryan 

Margaret  Turner  Bone 

Dorothy  Walter 

Virginia  Welsford 


THE  CLOUDS 

I  love  to  lie  in  the  deep  green  grass 
And  watch  the  clouds  float  by, 

They  are  so  white,  and  float  so  fast 
But  ever — oh,  ever  so  high. 

They  change  their  shape  as  the  wind  pushes  on 
Into  bird,  and  tree  and  flower  and  lake, 

But  then  in  a  second  they  are  vanished  and  gone. 

And  other  fresh  clouds  new  pictures  do  make. 

Mary  Patch,  Upper  IV. 
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DELTA  BETA 

Our  House  Mistresses,  Madame  Gaudion  and  Miss  Moore  held  the  first 
meeting  in  the  History  room  as  usual  on  Friday  the  sixteenth  of  September, 
1938;  the  following  week  Marjorie  Willetts  was  elected  Head  of  the  House, 
Janet  Willetts,  Sub-Head  and  Pat  Nelson,  Games  Captain. 

Ethel  Enderby,  Nancy  Montefiore,  and  Hilda  Thornhill  left  our  ranks; 
Barbara  Christmas,  Cynthia  Landry,  Eve  Osier,  Dorothy  Walter,  and  Virginia 
Welsford  were  the  new  additions  to  the  House.  Alison  Heney  and  Priscilla 
Penfield  were  gladly  welcomed  back  after  a  year’s  absence. 

The  girls  who  gained  most  excellents  for  the  House  up  to  the  Summer 
Term  were: — ‘Tinker’  Bell,  Peggy-Ann  Macfarlane,  and  Ruth  Noble;  these  girls 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  line  records. 

Although  beaten  badly  by  Beta  Lambda  in  the  House  Basketball  matches, 
our  team  succeeded  with  a  struggle  in  beating  Kappa  Rho;  the  team  was  as 
follows: 


Shots . 

. Nancy  Lee  McMurtry 

Marjorie  Willetts 

Centres . 

. Patricia  Nelson 

Janet  Willetts 

Defences . 

.  Joan  Nelson 

Margaret  Turner-Bone 

Substitute . 

. Fredericka  Green. 

On  the  whole  the  Easter  Term  was  much  better  for  the  Delta  Betians  than 
the  Christmas  Term  and  gives  us  more  hope  for  the  future. 


MU  GAMMA 

The  name  of  Mu  Gamma  was  taken  from  Margaret  Gordon,  one  of  the 
first  four  prefects  of  the  school.  From  then  on  Mu  Gamma  has  always  tried 
to  live  up  to  the  ideals  upon  which  it  was  founded. 

Miss  Hague  and  Miss  Wallace,  the  House  Mistresses,  presided  at  the  first 
meeting  of  the  year,  at  which  Jane  Molson  was  elected  Head  of  the  House, 
Joan  Anderson,  Sub-Head  and  Helen  Malcolm,  Games  Captain. 

During  this  meeting  we  observed  how  sorry  we  were  to  lose  four  of  our 
old  girls,  namely — Margery  Hutchison,  Joan  Clarkson,  Margery  Paterson  and 
Aurelia  Walker.  At  the  same  time  we  were  very  pleased  to  welcome  Elspeth 
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Lindsay,  Shirley  McCall,  Madeleine  Parsons,  Joan  Notman,  Rosalie-Anne 
Ballantyne  and  Barbara  Mitchell. 

We  regret  that  after  the  Christmas  Term  we  lost  one  of  our  junior  members, 
Nancy  Lee  Warren. 

This  year  there  has  been  keen  competition  between  Beta  Lambda  and 
Mu  Gamma  which  has  helped  to  encourage  the  girls  to  strive  for  excellents. 
Those  who  have  contributed  most  excellents  to  the  House  are  Nancy  McGill, 
Diana  White,  and  Sheila  Mercer. 

The  Basketball  games  were  closely  matched  but  we  were  finally  defeated 
by  Beta  Lambda.  The  House  Basketball  Team  was  as  follows: 


Shots .  . Jacqueline  Hale 

Diana  White 
Miriam  Tees 

Centres . Helen  Malcolm 

Audrey  Bovey 

Defences . Joan  Anderson 

Julia  Troop 
Bernice  Anderson 


The  Badminton  doubles  and  singles  have  already  been  held.  However  we 
still  have  the  Sports  and  Swimming  meets  to  look  forward  to  in  May. 


/ 


BETA  LAMBDA 

Captain . Evelyn  Capon 

Lieutenant . Peggy  Davis 

Games  Captain . Sheila-Bell  Mappin 

When  school  reopened  in  September  we  found  that  Beta  Lambda  had  lost 
many  valuable  people,  including  Jessie  Stirling,  Peggie  Durnford,  Adele 
Roberton  and  Janice  Byitigton.  However  we  received  a  very  clever  lot  of  juniors, 
and  we  are  happy  to  say  that  the  younger  girls  of  our  House  have  been  literally 
pouring  in  the  excellents  every  Friday,  setting  the  older  girls  a  fine  example. 

We  have  a  rule  now,  that  we  can  get  one  House  point  a  day  if  we  are  quiet 
and  orderly  before  prayers,  and  we  hope  that  next  year  the  House  will  always 
have  five  points  each  week.  Don’t  forget  that  five  points  will  cancel  two  and 
a  half  returns,  so  come  on  Beta  Lambda! 

So  far  we  have  had  a  very  good  year.  Miss  Vowles  and  Miss  Indge,  our 
House  Mistresses,  are  quite  pleased  with  us,  we  hope!  It  came  as  a  pleasant 
surprise  to  all  of  us  to  find  that  we  were  in  the  lead  at  the  end  of  the  Easter 
Term,  and  we  will  try  to  hold  this  position  till  the  end  of  the  Summer  Term. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  Sports  Day  and  the  Swimming  meet  and  hope 
that  our  luck  will  last  as  well  as  it  has  up  to  now,  and  that  we  manage  to  win 
the  Cup.  Good  luck.  Beta  Lambda! 
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KAPPA  RHO 

The  first  meeting  of  the  House  was  held  on  Friday,  September  16th.  The 
House  Mistresses,  Miss  Weldon  and  Miss  Sanders,  were  in  charge  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  McConkey  was  chosen  Head  of  the  House,  Edith  Donnelly  as  Sub-Head, 
and  Angela  Mackenzie  as  Games  Captain. 

This  year  we  said  good-bye  to  four  old  Kappa  Rho-ites,  Gwyneth 
McConkey,  Mimi  Garrow,  Estelle  Holland  and  Penelope  Chipman;  the  latter 
two  are  both  at  school  in  England. 

We  added  five  new  members  to  our  numbers  this  September,  four  of  whom 
came  up  from  the  Junior  School.  They  were  Nancy  Bignell,  Sheila  Elder, 
Jill  Litchfield,  Katherine  Smith  and  Pamela  Blacklock. 

In  the  House  Basketball  matches  we  were  beaten  by  both  Mu  Gamma 
and  Delta  Beta.  The  team  consisted  of: — 


Shots . Janet  Shaw 

Elizabeth  McConkey 

Centres . Angela  Mackenzie 

Florence  Grimaldi 

Defences. .  Martha  Chadwick 

Joan  Mason 

Substitute  . Frances  Barnes 


We  had  similar  luck  in  the  Badminton  Tournaments,  but  we  are  looking 
forward  to  better  results  in  the  Swimming  meet  and  on  Sports  Day. 

Although  the  total  (144)  for  the  Christmas  Term  was  poor,  our  Eastei 
Term  total  was  much  improved  and  we  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  minus  total. 


THE  WAR  CRY 

Downward  through  the  blackest  pine  trees. 
Downward  through  the  Rocky  Mountains 
Came  the  war  cry  of  the  Indians; 

Came  the  mighty  yelling  war  cry; 

Then  the  sound  of  hoofs  were  coming, 

Hoofs  of  horses  wildly  rushing, 

Rushing  onward  through  the  darkness; 

Sometimes  sound  of  maddened  whinnies, 

Whinnies  of  the  frightened  Ponies; 

Still  the  yelling  sound  came  nearer, 

Nearer,  nearer  through  the  darkness; 

As  they  broke  the  quiet  stillness, 

Came  the  war  cry  of  the  Indians. 

Betty  Capon,  Upper  IV. 
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FIRST  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Helen  Malcolm,  Patricia  Nelson,  Sheila-Bell  Mappin,  Evelyn  Capon, 
Julia  Troop,  Joan  Anderson. 


SECOND  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Back  Row:  Diana  White,  Barbara  Walker,  Frances  Barnes,  Audrey  Bovey, 
Jacqueline  Hale,  Miriam  Tees,  Peggy  Davis. 

Front  Row:  Elizabeth  Hodge,  Bernice  Anderson,  Betty  Capon. 
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CITY  LIGHTS 

Modelled  on  one  of  Shakespeare' s  sonnets. 

As  evening  falls,  I  watch  the  sun  sink  low 

Behind  the  city  with  its  gathering  lights: 

In  winter,  when  reflections  on  the  snow 

Show  many  strange  and  fascinating  sights, — - 

It  seems  as  though,  were  I  to  close  my  eyes, 

That  I  o’er  all  upon  a  cloud  could  glide; 

And  see  it  from  above, — high  in  the  skies; 

Like  some  great  monarch  would  I  grandly  ride. 

Then  soon,  too  soon,  descend  I  to  the  earth; 

Tis  time  to  turn  away  from  these  delights, 

And  settle  down  to  work  close  by  the  hearth. 

I  do  not  mind,  there  will  be  other  nights. 

I  know  that  soon  the  gray  dawn  will  appear; 

Away  will  sail  the  pale  moon, — crystal  clear. 

Sheila  Mercer,  Lower  V . 


THE  GHOST 

I  creep  and  I  creep, 

When  most  people  sleep, 

Through  this  room  and  that 
And  I  live  with  a  bat. 

When  folks  are  alone, 

I  leave  my  home, 

To  show  my  white  face 
And  give  them  a  chase. 

Some  scream,  and  some  faint, 

Others  turn  like  green  paint, 

Some  sit  and  stare 
As  if  they  don’t  care. 

So  I  turn  with  my  shadow 
And  creep  out  of  the  door. 

Then  most  people  are  glad 
They  will  see  me  no  more. 

Linda  Hodgson.  Upper  III. 
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This  year  eleven  recruits  and  one  transfer  joined  The  8th  Company,  bringing 
the  total  up  to  forty-two  guides.  We  continued  from  last  year  with  Mrs. 
Leslie  as  captain,  and  Miss  Phyllis  Horn  as  Lieutenant;  we  were  glad  to  wel¬ 
come  Miss  Joan  Stearns,  who,  owing  to  the  size  of  the  company,  came  to  be 
our  second  Lieutenant. 

At  school  on  Tuesday,  October  25th,  Madame  Patenaude  came  to  present 
us  with  the  Provincial  Nature  Competition  Shield,  which  we  won  last  year. 
Amongst  those  on  the  platform  were  Miss  Harvey,  Madame  Patenaude  and 
her  aide-de-camp,  and  Miss  Wallace.  We  are  very  grateful  to  Miss  Wallace 
for  helping  us  with  our  nature  last  year. 

On  Friday,  November  25th,  the  investiture  of  the  Patrol  Leaders  took 
place  at  school,  and  the  enrolment  of  recruits.  Those  invested  were  Elizabeth 
Macdonald  of  the  Sunflowers,  Diana  White  of  the  Poppys,  and  Angela  Mac¬ 
kenzie  of  the  Trilliums.  Those  enrolled  were  Meg  Lindsay,  Janet  Gilmour, 
Elizabeth  Marler,  Bryony  Plant,  Julia  Mackenzie,  Betty  MacLean,  Lucille 
Molson,  and  Phyllis  Bronfman.  Miss  Harvey  and  many  parents  were  present. 
After  the  ceremony  we  played  games  and  sang  songs,  chosen  by  the  Guides. 

As  our  Christmas  good  turn  this  year  we  sent  a  box  of  clothing  and  toys, 
collected  by  the  patrols,  to  a  Hungarian  family  in  northern  Saskatchewan. 
We  heard  of  this  family  through  Mr.  Macdonald  of  McGill,  who  came  and 
described  their  conditions  to  us. 

At  Christmas  Mrs.  Leslie  had  to  resign  as  our  active  captain,  but  we  are 
hoping  to  have  her  back  with  us  next  year. 

Shortly  after  the  Easter  Term  began,  Lieutenant  Horn  privately  enrolled 
Joan  Bronson,  Stephanie  Hale,  and  Barbara  Jellett. 

Mrs.  White  trained  the  Guides  who  were  anxious  to  take  their  Sick  Nurse 
Badge.  The  courses  were  held  at  her  house  every  Friday,  and  so  was  the 
exam.  The  examiners  were  a  trained  nurse,  Mrs.  Brown,  and  Dr.  Leslie,  and 
everyone  passed,  thanks  to  Mrs.  White. 

Meanwhile  the  Tenderfoots  were  working  for  their  second  class.  During 
the  year  the  company  has  made  great  progress.  Of  last  year’s  recruits  Peggy- 
Ann  Macfarlane  and  Mary  Patch  passed  their  second  class,  and  of  this  year’s 
Julia  Mackenzie.  Also  Sheila-Bell  Mappin,  Miriam  Tees  and  Virginia  Wal- 
bank  have  their  first  class,  whilst  the  first  two  have  their  all  round  cords  as  well. 

At  the  present  moment  the  Guides,  and  other  girls  from  the  school,  are  very 
busy  preparing  entries  for  the  Hobby  Show,  which  will  be  held  in  May.  The 
object  of  this  Show  is  to  raise  money  for  the  district,  buy  supplies  for  camp, 
and  give  poorer  Guides  a  holiday.  Pat  Nelson  and  Pat  Carlisle  are  working 
hard  to  help  make  it  a  success. 

So  another  year  is  ending,  but  after  camp  it  won’t  be  long  until  another 
year  begins. 


Angela  Mackenzie,  Priscilla  Lobley. 
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TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  A  LOST  FRIEND 

All  of  us  who  have  been  at  school  since  Christmas  Term  of  1937  will 
remember  Galja  Caverhill,  who,  though  she  spent  so  short  a  time  among  us, 
held  a  very  important  place  in  all  our  school  activities. 

It  seemed  as  if  she  had  always  belonged  at  school,  so  quickly  did  she  take 
her  place  among  us,  winning  our  friendship  by  her  simple  and  unaffected  nature. 

She  was  at  once  both  wholesomely  natural,  and  blessed  with  some  unusual 
gifts.  She  possessed  a  lively  sense  of  humour,  and  an  ever  present  love  of 
mischief.  Those  who  saw  her  vivid  portrayal  of  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  in 
Richard  Sheridan’s  "The  Rivals”,  were  convinced  that  they  were  viewing  a 
potential  actress.  She  had  a  highly  sensitive  nature,  and  felt  things  deeply, 
at  the  same  time  being  able  to  convey  her  thoughts  to  others.  This  was 
shown  in  her  recital  of  the  "Ballad  of  the  Harp  Weaver,”  which,  for  its  sheer 
beauty  of  narration  enhanced  by  her  musical  voice,  won  the  prize  in  our  annual 
poetry  competition. 

She  loved  our  school  with  all  her  heart,  and  soon  made  it  very  proud  of 
her.  When  she  left  it  for  the  summer  holidays  of  1938,  she  talked  with  great 
enthusiasm  of  her  plans  for  her  future  years  at  The  Study,  and  little  did  any  of 
us  think  that  we  had  said  good-bye  to  her  for  the  last  time. 

She  left  life  in  very  much  the  quiet  appreciative  way  that  she  lived  it, 
marvelling,  even  at  the  last,  at  the  kindness  of  those  at  the  hospital,  and, 
borne  up  by  her  sense  of  humour,  smiling  at  the  little  jokes  that  still  attracted 
her  attention.  Those  who  saw  her  go  were  strongly  reminded,  by  her  air  of 
cheerful  confidence,  of  that  verse  of  Alfred  Tennyson’s, 

"Sunset  and  evening  star, 

And  one  clear  call  for  me, 

Oh  may  there  be  no  moaning  at  the  bar 
When  I  put  out  to  sea.” 


0 Continued  on  page  $0) 
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A  CHILD  IN  A  GARDEN 

Among  the  blossoms  rare  there  stands  a  child. 

With  eager  eyes  he  takes  in  everything; 

With  sweet  simplicity  he  smells  a  rose, 

And  plucks  it  by  the  stem  to  bring  it  near; 

But  with  a  cry  of  pain  he  lets  it  go, 

And  watches  in  great  wonderment  to  see 
The  red  blood  flow.  A  bee  comes  flying  by, 

He  follows  it  across  the  garden  path 
And  down  the  row  of  tall  pink  hollyhocks; 

It  lights  upon  a  bud  to  get  the  honey, 

Then  swoops;  he  turns  to  see  it  disappear 
By  way  of  magic,  round  the  cedar  hedge. 

Ah!  he  is  tired  now  and  glad  to  sit 
Upon  the  newly-painted  bench,  and  watch 
The  setting  sun  go  down  behind  the  hill. 

Elizabeth  Macdonald,  Lower  V 


A  CLASS  ALPHABET 

A  is  for  Ann  with  hair  so  red. 

B  is  for  Bridget  who’s  very  well  fed. 

D  is  for  Di  who  looks  rather  sad. 

E  is  for  Elizabeth,  at  French  she’s  bad. 

F  is  for  Francine  who’s  really  quite  rare. 

I  is  for  Isobel  who’s  thin  and  fair. 

J  is  for  Joan  who  resembles  a  ball. 

M  is  for  Mary  who’s  not  very  tall. 

N  is  for  Nancy  with  voice  like  a  man. 

P  is  for  Pamela  who  requires  more  tan. 

R  is  for  Ruth  who’s  really  quite  bright. 

S  is  for  Sheila,  tests  put  her  to  fright. 

We  are  the  Upper  IV  brainy  and  tall 

And  W’s  Miss  Wallace,  who  puts  up  with  us  all. 

*  r  *  Anon. 


PUMPKIN  PIE 

A  pumpkin  lay  on  the  garden  ground, 

Its  colour  was  orangy-yellow, 

It  seemed  it  had  taken  all  good  from  around 
To  make  it  so  rich  and  so  mellow. 

The  farmer  opened  the  garden  gate, 

He  glanced  at  the  pumpkin  and  heaved  a  sigh, 

For  it  was  a  shame  that  a  pumpkin  like  that, 

Should  be  turned  into  pumpkin  pie. 

M.  L.  Fetherstonhaugh,  Lower  IV. 
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When  school  opened  this  September  we  were  all  delighted  to  learn  that 
Miss  Moore  had  arranged  two  days  a  week  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  for  oar  Basket-ball 
practices,  as  well  as  Saturday  morning  for  tennis  during  the  fall  and  spring, 


and  Ski-ing  instruction  in  the  winter.  We  set 

o 

to  work  immediately  and  by 

the  date  of  our  first  Basket-ball  game  we  had  two  strong  teams  ready. 

We  had  a  fairly  good  Basket-ball  season  as  the  scores  show,  losing  only 

to  Trafalgar;  the  first  game 

they  won  quite  easily;  the  second  only  after  a 

terrific  battle,  coming  from  behind. 

in  the  last 

quarter. 

The  scores  and  games  were  as 

follows: 

First  Team 

Second  Team 

Nov.  18 — Misses  E.  &  C. 

15, 

Study  24. 

Misses  E.  &  C.  4,  Study  24. 

Nov.  30 — Weston 

7, 

Study  45- 

Dec.  17 — Trafalgar 

50, 

Study  29. 

Trafalgar  20,  Study  7. 

Jan.  26 — Weston 

12, 

Study  81. 

Feb.  9—  Trafalgar 

23, 

Study  21. 

Trafalgar  19,  Study  1. 

Mar.  7 — Misses  E.  &  C. 

19, 

Study  24. 

Misses  E.  &  C.  9,  Study  21. 

The  school’s  teams  were 

as  follows: — 

First  Tea  it? 

Second  Team 

Patricia  Nelson 

Shots 

Betty  Capon 

Sheila-Bell  Mappin 

4  4 

Audrey  Bovey 

Evelyn  Capon 

Centres 

Jacqueline  Hale 

Helen  Malcolm,  Captain 

4  4 

Bernice  Anderson,  Captain 

Joan  Anderson 

Defences 

Frances  Barnes 

Julia  Troop 

Elizabeth  Hodge 

Miriam  Tees 

Subs. 

Diana  White 

Peggy  Davis 

Barbara  Walker 

We  are  very  sorry  to  lose  three  of  the  school’s  most  outstanding  Basket¬ 
ball  players — Evelyn  Capon,  who  has  played  four  years  on  the  teams,  and 
has  been  the  back-bone  of  the  first  team  for  the  last  two  years;  Joan  Anderson, 
who  has  also  played  four  years  of  steady  Basket-ball;  and  Julia  Troop,  who 
has  played  for  one  year  (she  only  came  to  the  school  a  year  ago  last  Easter). 
But  as  there  are  plenty  of  younger  girls  coming  up  next  year  to  take  their 
places,  we  hope  to  have  two  good  teams  then. 

In  spite  of  the  keen  rivalry  that  prevails  when  we  play  other  schools,  it 
is  the  House  games  that  rouse  the  most  interest  among  the  girls  themselves, 
and  present  the  more  exciting  matches.  In  the  semi-finals  Mu  Gamma  and 
Beta  Lambda  won  against  Kappa  Rho  and  Delta  Beta;  these  results  were  more 
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or  less  expected  as  the  former  Houses  have  the  older  girls.  The  final  between 
Mu  Gamma  and  Beta  Lambda  was  a  really  thrilling  match,  Mu  Gamma  keep¬ 
ing  the  lead  until  quite  near  the  end  when  Beta  Lambda  caught  up  and  won 
by  three  points.  The  final  score  was  23-20.  In  the  other  game,  almost  as  ex¬ 
citing  as  the  final,  Delta  Beta  beat  Kappa  Rho  31-27.  Members  of  Beta 
Lambda’s  winning  team  were: 

Beta  Lambda 


Betty  Capon 

Shots 

Sheila-Bell  Mappin 

•  • 

Evelyn  Capon 

Centres 

Peggy  Davis 

*  4 

Elizabeth  Hodge 

Defences 

Diana  Davis 

•  • 

Claire  Fisher 

Sub. 

As  usual  we  played  the  Old  Girls  before  our  first  match;  this  was  just  as 
much  fun  as  ever,  and  this  year  they  won,  beating  us  by  two  points.  We  are 
looking  forward  to  meeting  them  next  year. 

More  House  rivalry  was  present  in  the  Inter-House  Badminton  matches 
and  there  were  several  close  competitions.  In  the  doubles  the  finalists  were 
as  follows : — 

Mu  Gamma  Kappa  Rho  Delta  Beta  Beta  Lambda 

Julia  Troop  Angela  Mackenzie  Patricia  Nelson  Evelyn  Capon 

Audrey  Bovey  Florence  Grimaldi  Patricia  Carlisle  Sheila-Bell  Mappin 

In  the  final  game  Beta  Lambda  won  against  Mu  Gamma. 

In  the  singles  the  finalists  were  as  follows: 

Mu  Gamma  Kappa  Rho  Delta  Beta  Beta  Lambda 

Audrey  Bovey  Florence  Grimaldi  Patricia  Carlisle  Evelyn  Capon 

Evelyn  Capon  defeated  Audrey  Bovey  in  the  final  to  win  for  Beta  Lambda. 

The  Badminton  tournament  between  the  staff  and  the  school  was  a  great 
success,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  we  were  beaten  7  to  2.  We  hope  to  have  a 
return  match  later  on.  The  staff  teams  were  Miss  Moore  and  Miss  Weldon, 
Miss  Hague  and  Miss  Belford  and  Miss  Vowles  and  Miss  Sanders.  Those 
who  played  for  the  school  were  Sheila-Bell  Mappin  and  Audrey  Bovey,  Peggy 
Davis  and  Julia  Troop,  Barbara  Walker  and  Elizabeth  Hopkins,  and  Diana 
White  and  Angela  Mackenzie. 

On  Saturday  mornings  from  the  time  school  opened  till  the  snow  came  we 
had  the  use  of  the  Mountain  tennis  courts.  Miss  Sanders  was  kind  enough 
to  come  several  times  to  help  Miss  Moore  referee  and  teach  the  many  beginners. 

( Continued  on  page  48) 


Libby  McConkey  —  Head  Girl 


Guiding 


Oxen  Team  in  Italy 


Those  Exams. 


Basketball 


Time  Off 


Church  of  Assisi,  Italy 


JPi 


St.  Maria  Della  Saluti, 
Venice,  Italy 
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Ar  the  beginning  of  the  Christmas  Term  the  younger  children  made  from 
paper  bags  a  very  primitive  form  of  mask,  which  lends  itself  to  the  Indian 
totem  pole  form  of  decoration.  Indian  totem  designs,  German  festival  masks 
and  Japanese  "No”  masks  were  shown  on  the  lantern  in  class,  and  from  some 
of  these  design  suggestions  were  taken  for  our  own  masks.  Other  masks  were 
also  made.  These  were  first  modelled  in  clay,  and  then  covered  by  about  five 
layers  of  paper.  The  clay  having  dried  and  been  taken  off,  the  face  was  formed. 
Usually  they  were  painted  with  different  designs.  These  masks  were  such  a 
great  attraction  that  many  of  the  older  girls  took  to  doing  them. 

Early  in  October,  the  exhibition  of  children’s  drawings,  first  collected 
and  exhibited  by  the  National  Gallery  at  Ottawa,  were  brought  down  to 
Montreal  and  shown  in  the  Art  Association  galleries.  The  school's  group  of 
fifteen  paintings  which  had  travelled  east  and  west  in  Canada,  were  among 
those  shown. 

At  Christmas  the  girls  from  the  Lower  forms  made  a  Creche.  The  figures 
were  modelled  out  of  paper  and  twisted  wire,  while  coloured  paper  was  used  for 
the  dress.  The  Creche  itself  consisted  of  the  Christ  Child,  Mary  and  Joseph. 
The  three  kings  and  their  camels,  various  shepherds,  the  ox  and  ass  and  a  few 
trees.  Two  older  girls,  Rurh  Noble  and  Marise  Bishop,  in  the  Upper  IV  form, 
did  another  very  good  bit  of  constructive  work.  It  was  a  group  of  houses  and 
a  church,  set  in  a  small  park,  with  a  fountain  in  the  centre,  the  water  being 
made  out  of  sparkling  wire.  The  children  of  Lower  A  form  carried  out  a  history 
project  of  life  in  Montreal  during  the  period  of  the  early  French  settlers,  mod¬ 
elled  in  cardboard  and  paper. 

A  mural  painting  has  been  started  on  another  bit  of  the  wall  in  the  passage 
connecting  the  Upper  and  Lower  schools.  The  subject  is  a  Martello  tower 
with  two  children  and  an  Indian  boy  by  his  tent  on  the  banks  of  the  St.  Law¬ 
rence  River. 

Stage  scenery  has  been  a  great  source  of  interest.  Groups  of  girls  from 
several  forms  painted  the  scenes  for  "Half  Baked  Magic,”  "Elfin  Hill,” 
"Fat  King  Melon,"  and  "Michael."  The  leading  painters  were  Ruth  Noble, 
Marise  Bishop,  Julia  Mackenzie,  and  Dorothy  Downes.  Yards  of  brown  paper 
were  first  spread  out  on  the  floor,  and  the  girls  either  kneeling  or  lying,  worked 
away  for  hours,  enjoying  themselves  immensely.  After  the  painting  was 
finished  the  scenery  was  hung  on  the  stage,  and  perhaps  the  finishing  touches 
were  given  on  the  wall  itself. 

The  last  Term  more  rhan  one  half  dozen  glove  puppets  were  made  by  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Upper  III  form.  An  original  fairy  tale  plav,  written  and  conducted 
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by  Mary  Lea  Fetherstonhaugh,  is  to  be  acted  in  a  little  theatre  after  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  Summer  Term.  The  puppets  have  nearly  all  been  finished  and  re¬ 
hearsing  has  been  going  on  during  the  last  few  weeks.  It  is  great  fun,  but 
difficult  to  get  voices  and  actions  working  at  the  same  time. 

Other  activities  in  the  Art  Class  include  sketches  for  a  new  book  plate  for 
The  Montreal  Children's  Library.  The  drawings  are  now  being  considered 
and  the  best,  we  hope,  will  be  used  for  the  book  plate  on  all  books  be¬ 
longing  to  the  library.  The  school  has  also  lent  six  paintings  by  the  children 
to  the  library  to  be  used  for  the  purpose  of  decorating  their  room. 

Since  the  S.P.C.A.  Tag  Day  is  drawing  near,  the  girls  have  been  hard  at 
work  on  posters  for  this  event.  One  design  has  been  entirely  made  with 
coloured  paper,  paste  and  scissors.  A  real  puppy  came  to  pose  for  another, 
and  one  girl  has  drawn  her  own  dog.  One  poster  looked  very  well,  having  a 
bottle  of  medicine  with  S  pecial  P  ain  C  ure  for  A  nimals  on  the  label. 

Three  paintings  were  sent  to  an  exhibition  in  New  York — "Young  America 
Paints."  There  were  several  girls  who  had  delightful  pictures,  as  well  as  the 
ones  that  were  sent.  But  because  only  three  were  asked  for  and  the  others 
were  not  quite  ready  for  the  sending-in  day,  Ann  Grafftey  and  Patricia  Nelson 
did  the  honours  for  the  school. 

Now  that  spring  is  here  and  the  warm  weather  has  come,  many  of  the 
girls  belonging  to  the  Art  Class,  take  their  paints  and  go  to  some  park,  St. 
Helen’s  Island,  or  the  mountain,  where  they  can  sketch.  When  the  afternoon 
is  over,  they  pack  up  their  belongings  and  go  home,  sorry  that  the  time  has 
come  for  them  to  leave,  but  knowing  that  they  can  come  back  another  dav. 

Patricia  Nelson, 

Greta  Morris. 


THE  SILENT  PATRIOT 

The  evening  comes,  but  not  as  any  other. 

For  bells,  on  wisps  of  wind,  call  workers  from  the  field, 

And  ploughs  are  dropped  in  haste  to  hear  the  news; 

As  our  country,  defenceless  in  its  size,  is  forced  to  yield. 

However  small,  our  nation  seems  to  be 

Proud  hearts,  now  filled  with  hate,  will  sow  the  lands 

Rebellious  of  their  toil  and  use  in  life, 

Til  God,  immortal  in  his  might,  will  free  their  souls  from  foreign  hands, 
I  am  silent  here,  as  is  my  heart 

Who  knows,  with  captive  fear,  ambition  ends  in  fate. 

But  hope,  creating  new  desires,  will  find 

The  joys,  now  lost  in  life,  to  dull  my  people’s  hate. 


Helen  Malcolm,  Upper  V. 
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SCHOOL  PLAYS  OF  THE  YEAR 

At  Christmas  time  the  Junior  School  presented  two  plays  entitled  "The 
First  Christmas  Tree,"  and  "The  King’s  Breakfast."  The  main  characters  in 
the  former,  a  Russian  play,  were  M.  E.  Tellier,  E.  McLennan,  C.  Plant,  M. 
Fisher,  and  K.  Paterson.  In  "The  King’s  Breakfast”  the  part  of  the  King  was 
played  by  Mary  Newcomb  and  Gail  Cottingham,  and  that  of  the  Queen  by 
Priscilla  Wanklyn  and  Mary  Currie.  Two  performances  were  given,  one  for 
the  school  and  one  for  the  parents,  and  each  time  they  went  off  very  well. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  Easter  Term  the  Fourth  Forms  put  on  a  comedy 
called  "Half  Baked  Magic."  This  was  a  modern  fairy-tale,  allowing  a  great 
deal  of  scope  for  the  portrayal  of  comedy  characters,  and  was  very  amusing. 
Ruth  Noble  in  the  role  of  the  Queen  of  Palantine,  Marise  Bishop  as  Toby  her 
son,  Isabel  McGill  as  the  Chancellor,  and  Joan  Nelson  as  an  old  witch  all 
helped  to  make  the  play  a  great  success. 

Another  play  of  the  year  was  the  Middle  Third’s  "Elfin  Hill”,  in  three 
scenes.  Nancy  McGill,  Dorothy  Walker,  and  Eve  Osier  were  the  principal 
actresses,  while  Bryony  Plant,  as  the  Elfin  Girl,  sang  a  delightful  solo. 

For  their  second  play  the  Fourth  Forms  presented  "Fat  King  Melon." 
This  was  another  amusing  play  about  a  fat  king  who  was  trying  to  lose  weight, 
and  a  thin  princess  who  was  trying  to  become  stouter.  The  play  would  have 
been  better  had  the  players  been  more  certain  of  their  lines;  in  places  there  was 
an  air  of  uncertainty  about  their  acting  and  speaking.  Joan  Mason  played 
the  part  of  the  King  until  he  became  thin  when  Barbara  Mitchell  took  it  over. 
Both  Barbara  and  Francine  Cole,  as  the  Princess,  sang  solos,  with  great  success. 

"The  Jacobite",  presented  by  the  Lower  V,  was  a  play  with  a  very  slight 
historical  background,  and  was  a  mixture  of  comedy  and  melodrama.  The 
dialogue  was  amusing  and  there  were  at  least  two  exciting  situations.  The 
part  of  John  Duck,  the  hero,  was  played  by  Pat  Carlisle;  that  of  Patty  Pottle, 
his  sweetheart,  by  Elizabeth  Hopkins;  Sir  Richard  Wroughton,  the  villain, 
by  Mindel  Bronfman;  Major  Murray,  the  Jacobite,  by  Janet  Shaw;  Lady 
Somerford  by  Diana  White,  and  Widow  Pottle  by  Daphne  Smith. 

"Michael",  acted  for  the  school  on  the  last  day  of  the  Easter  Term,  was  a 
Mystery  Play  in  which  the  Archangel,  having  disobeyed  God’s  command,  is 
sent  to  earth  to  learn  three  lessons: — "What  is  not  given  to  man”;  "What 
dwells  in  man";  and  "What  men  live  by." 

Frances  Barnes  did  excellent  work  as  Michael.  She  acted  with  the  sim¬ 
plicity  and  detachment  which  the  part  demanded.  Sheila  Mercer  did  some 
very  good  acting  in  the  part  of  Matryona,  especially  in  the  interpretation  of 
the  gradual  change  which  comes  over  the  rather  hard  peasant  woman. 
Ina  Grimaldi,  as  Aniuska,  gave  a  very  naive  and  delightful  study,  and  provided 
some  amusement. 
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The  rest  of  the  cast  did  fair  work,  but  there  was  a  regrettable  tendency  on 
the  part  of  most  of  the  actresses  to  ‘speak  their  lines’,  instead  of  letting  their 
speech  be  natural  and  free.  This,  however,  was  a  very  good  and  interesting 
production.  Elizabeth  Heney  took  the  part  of  the  nobleman  and  Elizabeth 
Gillespie  was  her  servant,  while  Elizabeth  Macdonald  played  the  part  of  the 
woman,  with  Shirley  McCall  and  Louise  Marler  as  her  two  little  girls.  The 
frontispiece  illustrates  this  play. 

“Women  at  War”  is  to  be  presented  sometime  this  Term.  It  is  a  short,  one 
act  play,  with  an  historical  background.  The  Civil  War  is  raging  and  party 
feeling  is  bitter — even  households  are  divided.  Much  sharp  wrangling  goes 
on,  and  tongues  are  bitter  as  the  different  women  voice  their  opinions,  but  it  is 
noticeable  that  the  talk,  once  diverted  to  the  simple  matters  in  which  all 
women  are  one,  becomes  friendly  and  warm.  The  plot  shows  how  humanity 
and  its  needs  alone  can  make  men  forget  their  differences. 

Those  taking  part  in  this  production  are  Angela  Mackenzie,  Bernice 
Anderson,  Virginia  Walbank,  Claire  Fisher,  Marjorie  Nelson,  Margaret 
Turner-Bone,  and  Anne  Williamson. 

As  usual.  Miss  Seath  helped  us  tremendously  with  her  effective  scenery, 
and  I  am  sure  that  the  plays  would  not  have  been  nearly  as  successful  without 
her  support.  We  are  also  greatly  indebted  to  Miss  Hancox  for  producing  all 
the  Upper  School  plays.  This  year  there  were  more  plays  than  usual,  and 
they  were  all  very  well  chosen.  We  feel  that  it  is  due  to  Miss  Hancox  that  the 
acting  has  improved  so  much  this  year — some  of  the  plays  have  been  quite 
exceptional. 


THE  MOUSE 

Scratch,  Scratch 
Sh,  what’s  that? 

Is  it  a  mouse 
Or  is  it  a  rat? 

Pitter-pat 
Go  the  tiny  feet 
Away  in  the  cupboard. 
Where  there’s  good  things 
To  eat. 

I  listened,  I  looked, 

Not  a  thing  could  I  see, 

But  only  the  darkness, 

The  darkness,  and  me. 

I  felt  my  heart  beating 
Just  like  a  drum, 

When  away  went  the  mouse, — 
In  its  mouth  was  a  crumb. 


Alison  Heney 


Lower  IV. 
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MES  YACANCES  DE  NOEL 

Le  jour  apres  Noel  me  rrouva  comme  il  m’a  trouvee  les  derniers  quatre  ans 
a  la  gare,  attendant  avec  ma  famille  le  train  qui  devait  nous  amener  dans  les 
montagnes  Laurentides. 

Une  foule  de  monde  de  tout  age  se  trouvait  sur  le  quai,  et  comme  nous,  la 
plupart  en  etaient  des  skieurs  et  formaient  un  tableau  pitoresque  avec  leurs 
costumes  de  ski,  leurs  chaussettes,  leurs  capuchons,  leurs  casquettes  et  leurs 
chandails  de  toutes  couleurs. 

Avec  un  sifflement  le  train  part.  Nous  roulons  vers  notre  destination 
“Shawbridge”;  un  petit  village  entoure  de  montagnes  couvertes  de  neige  ou 
nous  possedons  un  petit  “ski  camp”,  ce  camp,  avec  sa  petite  cuisine  ou  nous 
preparons  les  repas  nous-memes,  je  1’aime  bien.  C’est  d’ici  que  nous  partons 
tous  les  matins  pour  nos  “cross-country  runs”  a  St.  Sauveur,  a  Ste.  Marguerite 
ou  a  Ste.  Adele —  pour  les  cotes  70,  69  et  60,  meme  jusqu’a  Val  Morin  et  la 
Montagne  Fitzgerald.  J’aime  de  plus  a  traverser  en  ski  les  courses  etroites  des 
forets,  afaire  les  rapides  descentes  toutes  droites,  d’essayer  quelques  “telemarks” 
ou  meme  des  “gelaendes  priinge”  sous  un  ciel  bleu  et  un  soleil  ravissant  qui 
brille  sur  tous  les  sommets  jusqu’a  la  derniere  vue,  je  me  sens  remplie  de  sante, 
de  bonheur  et  de  joie.  Comme  nous  nous  arretons  autour  d’un  rocher  qui 
emerge  de  ce  tapis  de  neige,  pour  manger  quelques  sandwichs  au  salami  et  au 
fromage,  d’autres  skieurs  nous  depassent  avec  le  joyeux  salut  de  “bon  appetit” 
ou  de  “Ski  Heil  ainsi  passe  la  journee,  et  le  soir  lorsque  nous  sommes  dans 
notre  petit  camp,  comme  le  souper  y  est  bon!  Et  plus  tard  dans  la  soiree  assis 
autour  du  foyer  dans  lequel  crepite  gaiement  un  feu  de  bois  nous  revivons 
notre  journee  en  discutant  le  terrain  parcouru,  la  condition  de  la  neige,  les 
descentes,  nos  “stemm  turns”  et  nos  “Christianias.”  Pendant  que  nous 
graissons  nos  souliers  et  mettons  la  cire  sur  nos  skis,  nous  faisons  des  projets 
pour  la  course  du  lendemain. 

Au  camp  nous  n’avons  pas  besoin  de  berceuse  pour  nous  endormir  celle-ci 
est  remplacee  par  la  fatigue,  ni  de  reveille-matin  pour  nous  reveiller  car  l’impa- 
tience  de  recommencer  nous  fait  lever  de  bonne  heure.  Trop  vite  ces  vacances 
sont-elles  passees!  De  nouveau  nous  sommes  a  la  gare.  De  nouveau  nous  ne 
sommes  pas  seuls,  une  foule  retourne  avec  nous  en  ville.  Comme  le  tram  part  de 
cette  petite  gare  de  campagne  nous  voyons  quelques  skieurs  heureux  qui  y 
restent  et  parmi  eux  nous  apercevons  M.  Mario  Gabriel,  l'instructeur  Suisse 
de  ski  a  Shawbridge  Lodge  qui  nous  salue  de  la  main  et  nous  adresse  un  cha- 
leureux  “au  revoir.” 

Edith  Donnelly,  Sixth  Form. 


The  seigniories  were  always  running  back  from  the  river  in  stripes. 


The  feminine  of  bachelor  is  lady  in  waiting. 
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WHAT  COLOURS  SUGGEST  TO  ME 

My  first  impression  of  Red  is  fire.  Bright  flames  leaping  into  the  air,  as 
if  dancing  wildly.  Red  also  brings  to  mind  a  sense  of  danger — sudden  danger — 
of  an  automobile  accident,  or  a  broken  bridge,  something  from  which  there  is 
no  escape. 

Green  brings  an  entirely  different  thought.  One  of  shady  nooks,  with 
trees  whispering  softly.  Or  grassy  fields  carpeted  with  flowers.  Of  spring, 
with  all  its  beauty. 

Blue  makes  me  think  of  skies,  on  a  bright  summer  day.  With  the  sil¬ 
houette  of  a  bird  soaring  high  overhead.  When  there  is  not  a  cloud  to  interfere, 
the  heavens  make  a  beautiful  picture. 

Then  I  think  of  Ultra-marine,  and  of  the  sea  on  a  stormy  day,  tossing,  and 
foaming.  Covered  with  white-caps,  coming  and  going.  The  sea  looks  defiant 
of  everyone  and  everything,  tossing  ships  up  and  down  wildly. 

Yellow  makes  me  think  of  hot  sun  pouring  down  on  a  sandy  waste.  Of 
hot  deserts  where  nothing  can  live,  as  the  sands  are  burning  all  the  time.  Then 
a  pleasanter  thought  comes  to  mind.  One  of  golden  corn-fields  when  the  corn 
is  ripe,  and  swaying  in  the  breeze.  Or  of  gallant  heroes,  with  golden,  glittering 
helmets,  shining  armour,  and  long  steel  spears,  marching,  rank  after  rank  in 
the  sunlight.  Then  I  think  of  golden  tapestries,  in  a  castle,  and  of  golden 
crowns,  and  coronets. 

But  when  I  think  of  Black,  I  seem  to  see  a  scene  of  sadness,  of  illness,  plague, 
or  death.  Of  mourning,  or  a  prized  treasure  lost  for  ever. 

I  think  of  early  morning,  sunrise,  when  I  see  Pink.  Fluffy  clouds,  when 
the  sun  is  just  over  the  horizon,  or  of  sunset  with  a  rosy  glow  over  all  the  world. 

Then  I  think  of  Purple,  and  evening  shadows  on  the  hills.  Or  of  heather, 
growing  on  the  downs,  in  England,  or  Scotland.  Purple  seems  to  be  a  very 
soft,  quiet  colour.  It  makes  me  think  of  court,  and  the  King  and  Queen  in 
their  robes  of  state  sitting  solemnly  on  the  great  thrones.  Purple  also  brings 
a  thought  of  sadness. 

White  is  the  usual  colour  of  weddings,  satin,  and  lace  sweeping  the 
carpeted  floor  in  a  great  train. 

Colours  bring  many  beautiful  thoughts  to  me. 

Sheila  Elder.  Lower  III. 


AN  OLD  MAN’S  THOUGHTS 

As  1  look  over  the  foamy-sea, 

Sweet  times  come  back  in  memory, 

When  I  was  young  with  a  toss  of  my  head 
I’d  skip  and  run  on  the  sandy  bed. 

When  I  was  young  I  had  great  fun, 

Would  I  were  you  now,  my  son,  my  son! 

But  I’m  an  old  man  now  wizened  and  grey, 

Never  to  run  on  the  sandy  bay. 

Stephanie  Hale,  Upper  III. 
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MUSIC^^ 

This  has  been  a  very  happy  year  for  the  school,  and  Music  has  played  an 
important  part  in  making  it  so. 

At  Christmas  we  had  a  Carol  concert  at  which  we  sang  many  old  favourites, 
including  “Remember  the  Poor”  and  “Jesus,  Ahatonhia,”  an  Indian  carol  by 
Breboeuf.  The  Sixth  and  Upper  and  Middle  Fifth  sang  “Lo!  How  a  Rose” 
in  three  parts,  unaccompanied — a  new  and  very  successful  venture.  The  concert 
was  given  on  two  days,  and  on  one  of  them  the  Old  Girls  joined  us,  as  they 
did  last  year.  Their  singing  and  their  enthusiasm  added  greatly  to  the  success 
of  the  concert. 

In  the  autumn  the  Pipe  Class  was  greatly  honoured  by  an  invitation  to 
play  for  the  Junior  Musical  Club  in  Ottawa.  We  practised  assiduously  all  Term, 
and  for  a  solid  week  in  the  holidays,  and  consequently  became  more  efficient. 
When  we  arrived  in  Ottawa  we  were  met  by  the  officers  of  the  club,  and  were 
taken  to  see  the  Parliament  Buildings,  and  after  lunch  to  the  National  Museum 
where  we  played,  and  where  Miss  Blanchard  gave  a  short  speech  to  a  very 
appreciative  audience;  the  whole  performance  took  about  one  hour.  We  then 
went  to  tea  with  Mrs.  McCurry,  the  president,  and  had  supper  on  the  train 
coming  home.  We  arrived  safely  at  Westmount  Station,  our  only  misfortune 
being  the  loss  of  the  music  stands. 

The  Pipers  played  for  the  waltzing  in  the  Drill  Demonstration,  and  gave 
a  five  minute  concert.  We  also  sent  in  two  entries  to  the  Quebec  Musical 
Festival,  one  consisting  of  the  beginner’s  class,  and  the  other  of  the  advanced 
class.  The  beginners  played  “This  Old  Man,”  “Volkslied,”  and  “Shepherd’s 
Lullaby,”  obtaining  seventy-nine  marks,  while  the  advanced  class  played 
“Cold’s  the  Wind,”  “Piper's  Fancy,”  and  “In  Praise  of  a  Dairy,”  gaining 
eighty  marks.  Unfortunately,  we  had  no  competitors,  but  it  was  fun  to  play 
and  the  criticism  was  very  helpful. 

The  singing  classes  during  the  Easter  Term  were  spent  practising  for  the 
Festival,  in  which  we  were  quite  successful.  The  Sixth,  and  Upper  and  Middle 
Fifth  sang  “Come  and  Trip  It,”  by  Handel  and  "Pedlar’s  Song”  by  George 
Dyson.  We  managed  to  win  by  two  marks,  and  were  selected  to  sing  at  the 
Saturday  evening  concert,  and  again  on  the  following  Wednesday  for  the 
Kiwanis  Trophy.  The  Sixth,  Fifth  and  Upper  Fourth  entered  the  "Children’s 
Unaccompanied”  class,  singing  “Mists  Before  the  Sunrise  Fly,”  arranged  by 
Geoffrey  Shaw,  and  "Searching  for  Lambs,”  an  English  folk  song,  and  were 
again  successful.  The  Lower  Fifth  and  Upper  Fourth  sang  “Hedge  Roses,” 
by  Schubert,  and  “The  Swallows,”  by  Schumann,  and  came  third  out  of  nine 
competitors.  We  all  felt  we  had  benefitted  a  great  deal  by  the  helpful  criticism 
of  the  adjudicators.  Some  of  their  comments  were  as  follows: — 
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"A  very  pleasant  tone  quality,  well  blended.” 

“Good  Words.” 

“A  nice  variety  in  the  song — good  phrasing.” 

"Pitch  as  a  rule  good.” 

“A  good  balance,  and  usually  a  colourful  blend.” 

The  Guides  learned  several  new  songs  this  year,  and  came  second  in  the 
Singing  Competition,  in  which  they  sang  “There  was  a  Lover  and  his  Lass,” 
by  Morley,  and  “Winter’s  Willow,”  by  Vaughan  Williams.  They  also  held 
an  inter-patrol  song  competition  which  was  won  by  the  Heather  Patrol. 

The  Sixth's,  and  Upper  and  Middle  Fifth’s  class  has  been  especially  inter¬ 
esting  this  year,  one  reason  being  that  we  have  improved  very  much  in  our 
sight  reading.  We  have  read  several  songs  out  of  the  new  “plaid”  books 
which  the  Old  Girls  gave  us,  including  one  by  Bach  which  we  are  singing 
in  German,  and  some  madrigals  in  three  parts.  The  Old  Girls  also  donated 
fifty  Concord  books  which  the  Middle  School  are  enjoying. 

Altogether  we  have  had  a  very  interesting  and  successful  musical  year, 
and  we  would  like  to  thank  Miss  Blanchard  for  the  trouble  she  has  taken  to 
improve  our  singing. 

Audrey  Bovey. 

Miriam  Tees. 


LADY  JANE  GREY 

Among  the  Queens  of  England, 

There’s  one  we  hardly  know. 

She  only  reigned  for  nine  days, 

And  her  tale  is  one  of  woe. 

She  was  a  very  young  girl, 

Her  years  were  seventeen 
She  wanted  not  the  glory 
Of  being  England’s  queen. 

One  day  they  came  and  sought  her 
To  put  her  on  the  throne. 

They  wanted  not  her  cousin, 

But  wanted  her  alone. 

Alas!  poor  girl,  the  plotters 
Knew  not  the  nation’s  wish, 

So  ended  up  with  nothing 
But  her  head  upon  a  dish! 

Sheila  Elder,  Lower  III. 


THE  STUDY  CHRONICLE 


[29] 


CLAWS  (Life  History  of  a  Lion) 

Close  to  the  River  Sirha,  a  tributary  of  the  River  Niger  in  Africa,  there 
was  a  sandy  hollow  surrounded  by  tall  grass.  In  this  hollow  there  lay  a  lioness 
with  her  four  newly-born  cubs.  They  were  barely  a  day  old  and  snuggled  up 
as  close  as  possible  to  the  underbody  of  their  mother.  One  of  these  cubs  was 
called  Claws.  He  was  called  this  because  of  the  long  ones  which  he  possessed; 
these  he  used  frequently  whenever  he  wished  to  obtain  a  place  close  to  his 
mother.  He,  like  his  sisters,  was  covered  with  black  spots,  these  spots  would 
be  licked  from  time  to  time  by  the  soft  and  caressing  tongue  of  his  mother. 

That  night  when  Bright-eves,  their  mother,  went  out  to  forage  the  cubs 
snuggled  closer  to  one  another  for  protection  and  warmth  But  Bright-eves 
was  never  very  far  away  and  she  was  always  prepared  to  ward  off  any  danger 
from  her  lair. 

About  a  week  after  they  were  born  the  cubs  were  strong  enough  to  romp 
in  the  sun,  but  you  may  be  sure  that  they  didn’t  go  far  from  Bright-eyes.  Their 
first  adventures  of  exploration  were  not  more  than  a  yard  from  her  but  after  a 
while  the  whole  of  the  sand  pit  had  been  explored.  Claws  was  always  the  one 
to  lead  his  three  more  timid  sisters  on  these  expeditions.  He  often  went  alone 
and  once  he  had  come  across  their  next  door  neighbours,  the  ants,  who  had 
first  made  their  abode  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  sand  pit.  At  first  he  had  been 
rather  shy,  because  the  only  other  sign  of  life  that  he  had  seen  was  his  mother 
and  sisters. 

Gradually  he  became  bolder;  he  would  run  after  and  then  suddenly  spring 
upon  a  worker  who  was  quite  oblivious  of  the  fact  that  it  was  serving  as  source 
of  amusement  for  a  young  cub.  Little  did  Claws  guess  that  he  was  using  all 
the  skill  of  a  full  grown  lion;  to  him  it  was  only  fun.  It  could  not  be  called 
fun  for  the  ants  as  more  than  one  of  them  had  been  killed. 

If  any  of  his  sisters  attempted  to  enter  into  his  new  game  he  would  ward 
them  off  viciously  with  bites  and  snarls.  This  was  his  private  playground. 
He  soon  got  tired  of  this  game  and  so  ceased  from  tormenting  his  neighbours. 
The  ants,  however,  were  not  at  peace  for  long  because  his  sisters  soon  took 
up  the  game. 

One  day,  about  a  month  later,  Bright-eyes,  contrary  to  her  usual  habit, 
went  out  hunting  in  broad  daylight.  She  came  back  about  an  hour  later  and 
nudged  the  cubs  out  of  her  lair.  This  was  not  the  first  time  they  had  left  the 
pit  and  so  they  came  readily  enough.  The  cubs  had  had  lots  of  fun  playing 
among  the  grass  and  chasing  the  birds  and  butterflies.  This  time,  however, 
she  led  them  in  the  opposite  direction. 

About  half  a  mile  farther  on  they  came  across  a  freshly  killed  gazelle. 
This  Bright-eyes  began  to  eat  with  relish,  and  as  Claws  watched  her  he  felt  a 
sudden  urge  to  be  devouring  this  raw  meat  with  his  mother.  Though  he  did 
not  know  why,  he  went  up  and  licked  timidly  at  the  blood  of  the  beast.  After 
that  first  taste  of  blood  he  never  went  back  to  the  milk  which  he  had  previously 
been  used  to. 

Within  three  minutes  all  the  cubs  were  devouring  the  meat  as  greedily  as 
their  mother.  Bright-eves  was  just  beginning  to  refresh  her  appetite  when  two 


[30] 


THE  STUDY  CHRONICLE 


large  full-maned  lions  appeared  from  behind  the  bushes.  These  lions  seemed 
to  own  an  air  of  superiority  over  Bright-eyes  for  they  drove  her  and  her  cubs 
away  from  the  feast  while  they  themselves  devoured  it. 

Claws,  young  though  he  was,  had  a  dislike  for  these  two  intruders  who 
had  so  rudely  put  to  an  end,  his  first  carnivorous  meal.  Yet  what  could  he  do 
about  it  if  his  elders  chose  to  annoy  him  in  this  way.  As  he  watched  them 
from  the  shade  of  a  tree  he  noticed  that  the  larger  and  more  ferocious  one  was 
driving  his  companion  away  and  Claws  disliked  him  even  more  for  this.  Yet 
how  was  Claws  to  guess  that  this  magnificent  lion,  terror  of  the  jungles,  was 
Lea,  his  father. 

From  that  day  until  he  was  full  grown  I  know  nothing  about  Claws. 
During  that  time  he  grew  up  like  any  other  lion;  learning  how  to  provide  good 
food  and  protection  for  himself,  how  to  hunt  and  stalk  and  what  things  to 
avoid.  His  mother  and  father  being  dead  he  was  alone  in  the  world  except 
for  Fangs,  who  was  his  good  friend.  Although  they  do  not  know  it  they  are 
really  cousins.  My  story  re-opens  on  a  spring  evening  about  four  years  later. 

On  the  breast  of  a  hill  against  the  fast  diminishing  sunlight  there  stood 
two  magnificent  full-maned  lions,  between  them  a  freshly  killed  antelope.  One 
was  slightly  larger  than  the  other  and  as  they  settled  down  to  their  meal  it 
was  easy  to  see  that  Claws  had  taken  his  father’s  position  as  Terror  of  the 
Jungles.  Claws  stood  three  feet  six  inches  at  the  shoulder  and  measured  ten 
feet  from  his  nose  to  the  tip  of  his  tail.  He  was  tawny  brown  in  colour,  while 
his  thick  mane  was  of  a  darker  brown.  His  deeply  sunken  eyes  and  wrinkled 
forehead  gave  him  the  appearance  of  wisdom  and  nobility.  Fangs  on  the  other 
hand  was  slightly  smaller  and  weaker  than  Claws  and  his  mane  was  two  or 
three  shades  darker. 

After  they  had  finished  their  meal  Claws  stood  up  and  let  out  a  deep- 
throated  roar  which  made  all  the  animals  for  a  mile  around  shudder  and  run 
for  shelter;  then  he  and  Fangs  made  their  way  down  the  slope  towards  a  forest, 
into  which  they  disappeared.  Everything  was  quiet  again,  save  for  the  twitter 
of  a  late  homecoming  bird  which  made  its  way  towards  its  nest.  The  only 
evidence  that  a  lion  had  passed  that  way  was  the  carcass  of  the  antelope. 

That  summer,  during  the  dry  season.  Claws  and  Fangs  followed  the  ante¬ 
lope  and  the  gazelle  up  into  the  mountains  where  water  was  plentiful.  When 
the  autumn  arrived  they  made  their  way  back  to  Claws’  birthplace  which  was 
their  usual  hunting-ground.  It  was  here  that  he  and  Fangs  had  met  and  later 
separated. 

One  night  when  Claws  was  making  his  wav  back  from  a  water-hole  he 
emerged  into  a  clearing  to  see  Fangs  lying  down  beside  a  lioness.  Much  to 
Fangs’  disappointment  the  lioness  was  yawning  with  utter  boredom  right  in 
his  face.  When  Claws  appeared  Fangs  stood  up  and  gave  a  despairing  glance 
at  the  lioness  and  then  walked  off  with  Claws  into  the  jungle.  Claws  thought 
no  more  of  the  incident  until  a  week  later  when  Fangs  disappeared  he  realized 
what  had  happened.  Claws  had  not  become  attached  to  her  in  any  way  and 
so  was  not  at  all  jealous. 

Claws  however  soon  found  out  that  he  missed  Fangs  and  he  began  to  look 
around  for  someone  to  take  his  place.  Fangs  on  the  other  hand  was  extremely 
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happy;  having  won  his  lioness  he  had  almost  forgotten  about  Claws  and  their 
friendship.  Claws  was  soon  to  find  someone  to  take  Fangs'  place,  and  this  was 
how  it  came  about. 

Claws  had  just  killed  a  young  zebra  and  not  being  hungry  he  had  dragged 
it  into  some  bushes  and  left  it  there.  When  he  came  back  to  devour  it  he  dis¬ 
covered  a  young  lioness  who  had  just  begun  to  make  a  meal  out  of  it.  He  drove 
her  off  and  then  started  on  it  himself;  but  she  timidly  approached  again  and 
something  in  the  look  of  her  eyes,  which  he  did  not  understand,  made  him 
reluctantly  give  her  her  share  of  the  kill. 

After  the  meal  the  two  lay  down  under  a  tree  and  they  were  just  beginning 
to  enjoy  a  little  nap  when  another  lion  appeared  on  the  scene.  This  lion  was 
darker  in  colour  than  Claws  and  his  mane  was  nearly  black.  The  lion  eyed  the 
two  carefully  as  if  making  a  decision.  Having  done  this  he  bounded  towards 
Claws  and  growled  fiercely.  Then  he  went  over  to  the  lioness  and  tried  to 
nudge  her  gently  into  the  forest.  For  Nigger,  as  the  lion  was  called,  was 
trying  to  obtain  this  lioness  for  himself. 

Claws,  however,  was  not  going  to  let  anything  of  this  sort  happen  to  his 
new-found  friend.  So  he  returned  the  growl  and  bounded  over  to  where  Nigger 
was  standing.  In  a  moment  the  two  were  locked  in  a  deadly  fight;  each  one 
trying  to  grasp  a  vital  spot  on  the  other  one.  In  the  meantime,  Bee,  the  lioness, 
had  wandered  off  into  the  jungle,  but  she  did  not  go  far  as  she  wished  to  see 
who  the  hero  would  be. 

After  a  while  Claws  appeared  with  several  wounds  on  his  body.  Eagerly 
Bee  trotted  up  to  him  and  together  they  made  their  way  into  the  jungle.  Bee 
was  as  happy  as  any  lioness  could  be  and  Claws  with  head  held  very  high  was 
also  happy.  In  his  triumph  he  did  not  feel  his  wounds;  he  did  not  care  if  a 
hundred  Fangs  left  him,  because  he  had  Bee  and  intended  to  keep  her  for  always. 

Joan  Nelson,  Upper  IV. 


JUST  ME 

Home  I  brought  my  books  for  lessons, 

Put  them  down  and  then  forgot 
That  the  homework  that  was  in  them 
Required  from  me  a  lot  of  thought. 

When  my  mother  came  and  asked  me, 

“Is  your  home  work  really  done?” 

I  replied  “I’ve  been  drawing 
But  I’ve  had  a  lot  of  fun.” 

When  the  school  bell  rang  next  morning, 

I  in  terror  took  my  seat, 

And  in  history,  to  my  horror, 

Thursday  next  I  will  repeat. 

Ann  Graeftey,  Upper  IV  form. 
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THE  STORM 

A  heavy  mist  lay  round  about. 

And  damp  and  cold  the  air, 

When  soon  o’er  yonder  mountains  came 
A  scene,  oh  far  too  rare. 

The  clouds  lay  low  upon  the  lake. 

The  thunder  rumbled  near, 

A  flash  of  lightning  dazzling  struck 
And  caused  a  thrilling  fear. 

A  second  passed,  then  came  a  roar. 

The  storm  was  overhead; 

The  rain  it  drove  with  lashing  might 
Down  through  the  valley  bed. 

The  icy  wind  moaned  round  about. 

Whirling  the  leaves  on  high 
Like  some  mad  demon  of  the  air; 

The  birds  to  nests  did  fly. 

Soon  all  too  soon  the  last  cloud  passed, 

And  silence  reigned  supreme. 

The  moon  rose  o’er  the  rain  drenched  hills, 

Birds  chirped  thanksgiving  hymn. 

Virginia  Walbank,  Middle  V. 


ELIZABETH 

Elizabeth  had  her  appendix  out. 
Elizabeth  was  in  quarantine. 

Yet  Elizabeth  was  at  school  all  the  time. 
And  Elizabeth’s  shelf  isn’t  fit  to  be  seen. 

Elizabeth's  excellent  at  games, 
Elizabeth’s  been  two  terms  away. 
Elizabeth’s  sisters  are  twins  in  ’B’. 
Elizabeth’s  good  at  art  with  an  A. 

Elizabeth  is  head  of  the  school. 
Elizabeth’s  in  Lower  and  Upper  III. 

This  is  the  rhyme  of  Elizabeth. 

Tell  me,  who  may  Elizabeth  be? 


Anon. 
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THE  SIXTH  FORM 

Julia  Troop  Edith  Donnelly  Elizabeth  McConkey  Patricia  McBride  Jane  Molson  Joan  Anderson 
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LOWER  SCHOOL 

1938-1939 


Upper  A  Form: 


Elspeth  Angus 

June  Marler 

Ann  Armstrong 

Kathryn  Mason 

Frances  Currie 

Lorna  MacDougall 

Elizabeth  Fleming 

Cathy-Ann  Notman 

Elizabeth  Gould 

Frances  Patch 

Shirley  Harrison 

Cynthia  Plant 

Frances  Hodge 

Marjorie  Root 

Mary  Hugessen 

Jean  Rutherford 

Eleanor  Lindsay 

Barbara  Wales 

Margaret  Little 

Shirley  Wight 

Eve  Marler 

Lower  A  Form: 

Sally  Aitken 

Rosamond  McDouga 

Joan  Ashby 

Elizabeth  McLennan 

Barbara  Beall 

Katherine  Paterson 

Willa  Birks 

Mary  Robertson 

Sheila  Campbell 

Jocelyn  Rutherford 

Sally  Matthews 

Marigold  Savage 

Patsy  MacDermot 

Mary  Stewart 

Mona  Macfarlane 

Mary  Tellier 

Jane  McCarthy 

Nancy  Todd 

Upper  B  Form: 

Willa  Benson 

Sylvia  Ponder 

Elizabeth-Ann  Berlyn 

Jennifer  Porteous 

Jill  Crossen 

Diana  Sutherland 

Martha  Fisher 

Lucinda  Vaughan 

Lucy  Hodgson 

Shirley-Anne  Wales 

Barbara  MacLean 

June  Walker 

Belle  MacLean 

Joan  Young 

Sally  McDougall 

Anne  Yuile 

Joanna  McLeod 

Lower  B  Form: 

Ann  Bushell 

Mary  Newcomb 

Gail  Cottingham 

Elizabeth-Ann  Nelso 

Mary  Currie 

Margaret  Notman 

Meredith  Gilmour 

Philippa  Osier 

Virginia  Govier 

Daphne  Pangman 

Efa  Heward 

Gerda  Thomas 

Ann  Hutchison 

Mary-Jane  Hutchison 

Priscilla  Wanklyn 
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A  TRIP  TO  CANADA 

King  George  and  Queen  Elizabeth 
Thought  they’d  take  a  trip, 

And  come  over  to  Canada 
In  a  great  big  battleship. 

“So  pull  up  your  socks,  Canadians,” 

Lord  Tweedsmuir  said  one  day, 

“And  brush  your  hair  and  be  ready 
When  the  King  comes  along  in  May.” 

Clean  up  the  streets,  Canadians; 

Let  each  one  do  his  part; 

For  when  the  King  and  Queen  come 
Our  streets  should  be  looking  smart. 

Practise,  tune  up,  gargle, 

So  that  your  voices  will  ring, 

When  we  lift  them  up  together 
To  sing  “God  Save  The  King.” 

Katherine  Paterson.  Lower  A. 
( [with  help  from  Mother) 


THE  KING  OF  PERSIA’S  DAUGHTER 

The  King  of  Persia’s  daughter  came  to  visit  me. 

Her  hair  was  long  and  yellow, 

Her  eyes  were  blue  like  sea, 

Her  lips  were  as  red  as  roses, 

Her  cheeks  so  pale  and  white, 

She  looked  to  me  most  beautiful 
In  the  silvery  pale  moonlight. 

Frances  Patch.  Upper  A. 
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SPRING  IS  HERE 

After  all  the  snow  has  gone 
The  birds  come  home  to  stay; 

The  flowers  and  trees  begin  to  bud, 

Then  it’s  a  fine  spring  day. 

Rabbits  and  squirrels  come  out  from  hiding. 
The  birds  arrive  to  sing, 

The  little  children  shout  for  joy, 

For  it’s  a  song  of  spring. 

Lorna  MacDougall.  Upper  A. 


THE  CORONATION 

King  George  and  Queen  Elizabeth 
Were  crowned  the  twelfth  of  May, 

In  old  Westminster  Abbey 
On  a  very  rainy  day. 

They  started  off  at  ten  o’clock, 

That  very  rainy  day, 

When  all  the  flags  were  waving, 

And  London  Town  looked  gay. 

The  trumpets  were  ablowing 
As  the  carriage  moved  along, 

And  oh  my!  all  the  pushing, 

From  the  merry,  merry  throng. 

Katherine  Paterson. 


THE  SEASIDE 

We  go  to  the  seaside, 
And  play  by  the  sea, 
We  dig  for  clams, 

For  Sunday  night  tea. 

We  go  in  bathing, 
And  have  lots  of  fun, 
Then  we  jump  out, 
And  go  for  a  run. 


FRIENDS 

I  have  a  puppy 
With  a  turned  up  nose; 
He  runs  in  the  garden 
And  under  the  hose; 
His  greatest  friend 
Is  Dora  the  cat, 

And  they  lie  together 
In  peace  on  the  mat. 

K.  H.  Mason. 


Lower  A. 


Upper  A. 


Belle  MacLean. 


Upper  B. 
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THREE  BIRDIES 


High  up  in  a  tree, 
Over  my  head, 
Whom  can  we  see, 
Making  a  bed? 


With  her  babies  three, 
Giving  them  worms — 
That’s  whom  we  see. 


A  Mother  bird 


But  now  they  are  growing; 
They  are  flying  away; 
“Good-by  little  birdies, 

I  bid  you  Good-day!” 


Mary  Tellier.  Lower  A. 


MY  DOG 


I  have  a  dog  and  his  name  is  Sandy; 

He  is  so  sweet  he’s  just  like  candy. 

Under  my  bed  he  sleeps  at  night, 

And  if  burglars  come  I’m  sure  he  would  fight. 
I  feed  him  myself  when  I  am  at  home, 

And  his  greatest  treat  is  a  big  ham  bone. 
Sandy  and  I  are  the  best  of  friends 
And  we’ll  always  be  till  our  journey  ends. 


Catherine  Ann  Notman.  Upper  A. 


f  f  f 


LATE  FOR  SCHOOL 


“Mary,”  called  Daddy  from  upstairs,  “find  out  the  time  please.”  Mary 
rushed  to  phone  for  the  time.  “Daddy,  hurry,  it’s  twenty  to  nine,”  she  said 
a  minute  later.  “Oh  dear!”  said  Daddy,  “are  you  sure  you  heard  right?” 
“Yes,”  replied  Mary.  “Well  anyhow,”  said  Daddy,  “I’m  going  to  have  my 
breakfast.  You  get  your  things  on.  ’  ’  So  Mary  got  ready  and  packed  her  school 
bag.  “Oh  dear,”  she  thought,  “I  forgot  to  learn  my  spelling,  and  I  know  I’m 
going  to  be  late.”  She  rushed  into  the  dining-room  and  cried,  “Daddy,  the 
first  bell  is  going  now.”  “Well,  I’m  doing  my  best,”  said  her  Daddy  a  bit 
crossly. 

They  were  out  of  the  house  at  almost  five  to  nine,  and  had  just  got  the  car 
nicely  going,  when  they  saw  a  coal  truck  blocking  the  road.  At  last  they  got 
to  school  just  in  time  to  see  Mary’s  form  disappearing  into  prayers.  “We 
won’t  be  late  again,”  promised  Mary’s  father.  But  they  were! 


Mary  Robertson,  Lower  A. 
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BROWNIES 


V  '^'7  w/" 


REPORT  OF  THE  8th  BROWNIE  PACK 

The  Brownie  year  began  in  October  with  a  rather  small  number,  so  many 
having  finished  last  June. 

We  had  six  old  Brownies  and  took  in  eleven  "tweenies”  who  quickly 
passed  their  first  tests  and  were  enrolled  as  full  fledged  Brownies  in  November. 
The  Sixers  and  Seconders  were  then  chosen  by  the  Pack,  the  Sixers  being  Martha 
Morgan,  Frances  Patch,  Shirley  Harrison  and  Cynthia  Plant;  the  Seconders, 
Elizabeth  Fleming,  Jean  Rutherford,  Mary  Hugessen  and  Sheila  Campbell. 

The  Pack  entered  the  District  Handicraft  competition  and  were  awarded 
a  prize  for  such  a  good  all  round  exhibition,  which  pleased  us  all  very  much. 

Some  nice  Christmas  presents  were  made,  and  because  so  many  of  us  had 
new  uniforms,  we  decided  this  year  to  give  away  $5.00  to  buy  uniforms  for  less 
fortunate  Brownies.  They  wrote  us  a  very  nice  letter  of  thanks. 

The  following  Term  the  Brownies  decided  to  decorate  their  Six  "homes” 
and  did  some  good  pictures.  The  Gnomes  announced  that  they  had  started 
an  animal  orphanage  in  their  corner.  (Needless  to  say  the  animals  only  came 
"alive”  when  requested,  but  proved  very  decorative!) 

Miss  Anne  Wallace  joined  the  Pack  as  Tawny  Owl,  and  has  been  a  great 
help. 

A  lot  of  time  was  spent  on  Golden  Bar  tests,  as  most  of  us  were  keen  to 
start  working  for  the  2nd  class  badge.  One  Golden  Hand,  the  1st  class  badge 
was  won  by  Martha  Morgan,  and  presented  at  a  special  ceremony  by  Mrs. 
Donald  Maclnnes.  We  were  all  very  proud  of  Martha.  Four  2nd  class  badges 
were  also  given  to  Frances  Patch,  Elizabeth  Fleming,  Jean  Rutherford  and 
Cynthia  Plant. 

The  Pack  is  now  making  a  Canadian  Scrap  Book  to  send  to  some  Brownies 
in  a  foreign  country,  who  we  hope  will  make  one  for  us! 

A  welcome  awaits  those  returning  next  year;  and  I  want  to  wish  good 
luck  to  those  who  by  the  right  of  their  Brownie  Wings,  will  be  going  on  up 
to  Guides. 

Elizabeth  Osler,  Brown  Owl. 


The  Indians  found  their  canoes  very  useful  both  for  travelling  and 
champagning. 
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LIST  OF  OFFICERS 

Hmorary  President 
Miss  Mary  G.  FIarvey 


President 

Margery  Sprinkle 


Vice-President 
Margaret  Patch 


Secretary 

Percival  Mackenzie 


Treasurer 
Joanna  Wright 


Committee 

Jane  MacInnes  Elizabeth  Beveridge  Marion  Savage 
Elizabeth  Maxwell  Willa  Magee 


A  LETTER  FROM  OUR  PRESIDENT 
The  Study  Old  Girls  Association: 

For  years  I  knew  how  very  much  it  meant  to  all  of  us  to  go  to  a  school 
which  we  thought  “tops”;  for  nearly  as  many  years  I  have  known  what  it 
meant  to  be  still  a  part  of  that  school;  and  to  be  welcome  at  any  time — at 
prayers,  to  join  in  singing  the  school  hymn;  at  Breaktime,  to  enjoy  the  biscuits, 
(chocolate  ones  on  Wednesdays).  At  any  school  entertainment  Old  Girls  are 
welcome.  In  the  last  month  I  have  realized  that  this  school  feeling  goes  far 
beyond  the  city;  to  be  really  proud  of  your  school  while  there  is  a  grand  thing, 
but  to  carry  this  same  school  spirit  wherever  you  go  shows  how  very  much 
the  school  has  meant  to  us  all. 

Now  we,  the  S.O.G.A.,  are  trying  to  show  to  the  school  that  we  are  still 
proud  of  it,  and  still  carry  the  school  spirit  with  us.  We  are  proving  this  by 
giving  to  the  school  each  year,  a  valuable  and  lasting  present  that  can  be  en¬ 
joyed  by  everyone.  In  the  past  we  gave  a  Motion  Picture  Projector,  a  portrait 
of  Miss  Gascoigne  and  the  Junior  Encyclopedia  Britannica.  This  year  we  gave 
to  the  school  sixty  new  song  books  for  all  the  forms  to  use;  this  I  believe  was  a 
popular  choice.  Each  book  contains  a  plate  showing  that  it  was  given  by  the 
S.O.G.A.,  a  remembrance  for  years  to  come. 
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Our  first  meeting  this  year  was  held  at  school  in  the  fall,  the  new  officers 
and  committee  were  elected,  plans  and  suggestions  for  the  future  were  heard 
and  passed;  an  old  girls  basketball  team  was  formed  to  play  against  the  school. 
Later  the  staff  and  sixth  form  joined  us  for  tea. 

The  committee  has  met  several  times  during  the  year  to  meet  certain 
problems  as  they  came,  but  our  one  thorn  is  still  our  membership  list;  again 
I’m  sorry  if  anyone  has  been  neglected,  so  please  write  us  and  we  will  try  to 
do  our  part. 

I  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  the  members  of  the 
committee  who  have  worked  hard  all  year,  especially  the  Vice-President 
who  has  had  to  shoulder  my  responsibilities  during  my  absence;  and  now  that 
the  Chronicle  is  going  to  press  I  want  to  congratulate  the  two  Old  Girls  respon¬ 
sible  for  its  success.  I  know  only  too  well  that  it  is  very  hard  work  and  there 
is  lots  of  it,  but  good  luck  and  every  success. 

In  closing  I  wish  the  girls  at  school,  Miss  Harvey,  the  staff  and  the 
Old  Girls  all  over  the  world  a  very  happy  summer  Holiday. 

Sincerely, 

Margery  “Bob”  Sprinkle. 

Y  Y  Y 


OLD  GIRLS  NEWS 

Nora  Magee  has  spent  the  past  year  in  Washington,  as  secretary  to  Lady 
Marler. 

Janet  Hutchison  is  studying  for  her  M.A.  degree  at  St.  Andrews  University, 
Edinburgh. 

Ruth  Mary  Penfield  is  attending  the  University  of  Munich. 

Gillian  Hessey-White  has  received  great  praise  for  her  performances  in 
M.R.T.  productions  during  the  past  winter. 

Lilias  Savage  and  Joan  Patch  have  spent  the  past  winter  abroad. 

Elizabeth  Ferguson  is  studying  at  the  Beaux  Arts. 

Betty  Beveridge,  Marjorie  Price  and  Eleanor  Thornhill  are  still  continuing 
their  work  in  the  Metabolism  Department  of  the  Montreal  General  Hospital. 

Mary  Harling  is  in  her  second  year  of  training  at  the  Royal  Victoria  Hos¬ 
pital. 

Daphne  Montefiore  is  Divisional  Camp  Advisor  for  the  Girl  Guide  Asso¬ 
ciation  this  summer.  She  is  also  working  for  the  S.P.C.A. 

Renee  Papineau  received  the  William  Brymner  prize  in  the  Students  Ex¬ 
hibition  at  the  Art  Gallery. 

Barbara  MacCallum  is  doing  Junior  League  work  and  studying  singing 
under  Madame  Donalda. 

Mrs.  Gerald  White  ( Aileen  Stairsj  is  returning  to  Canada  this  summer,  on 
her  way  to  England,  where  she  will  reside  in  the  future. 

Margot  McDougall  has  just  returned  from  Toronto  where  she  attended  the 
University,  taking  a  course  in  Fine  Arts. 

Barbara  Ken/p  has  just  returned  from  a  wonderful  trip  to  India;  a  few  of  the 
places  she  visited  were  Rajkot,  Barodo,  Delhi  and  Syzabad. 
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Dorothy  Blair  has  been  re-elected  president  of  the  Penguin  Ski  Club  for  the 
coming  year. 

Percival  MacKenzie  is  continuing  her  art  studies  at  the  Art  Gallery.  She 
had  a  painting  accepted  for  the  Spring  Exhibition  which  caught  a  purchaser’s 
fancv. 

j 

Congratulations  to  Patricia  Hale,  Margaret  Patch,  Norah  Richardson  and 
Joanna  Wright  who  received  their  Bachelor  of  Arts  Degrees  at  McGill  this 
year,  and  to  Catherine  Macdonald  who  graduated  in  Science. 

Shelagh  Young  is  teaching  school  in  Hampstead.  She  is  also  an  active 
Guider. 

Janice  By  ington  is  continuing  her  studies  at  Wellesley  College,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Mrs.  John  Cape  ( Betty  Ogilvie )  is  second  vice-president  of  the  S.P.C.A. 

Ann  Armstrong  is  secretary  to  Mrs.  Russel  in  connection  with  her  'Wednesday 
nine  o’clocks.’ 

Gwyneth  McConkey  is  taking  a  course  in  interior  decoration. 

Joan  Murray  Smith,  Althea  Morris  and  Alice  Patch  are  among  many  Old  Girls 
who  are  continuing  their  art  careers. 

Margery  Hutchison,  Peggie  Durnford,  Joan  Clarkson,  Patsy  Hanson,  Sheila  Birks 
and  Mary  Fowler  were  at  schools  abroad  this  winter;  the  later  two  were  presented 
at  Court. 

Shirley  Goodall  is  still  doing  her  medical  illustrations,  a  unique  accomplish¬ 
ment. 

Margaret  Macdonald  is  in  her  last  year  of  training  at  the  Montreal  General 
Hospital. 

Betsy  McDonald  is  on  the  staff  of  the  English  Department  at  McGill. 

Mary  Lee  Pyke  has  started  a  three  year  course  in  Landscape  Gardening  at  the 
Lowthorpe  School,  Groton  Mass. 

We  hear  that  Mrs.  J .  M.  Saegert  QAnne  Fyshe')  will  be  back  in  Canada  next 
spring. 

Helen  Scott  is  chairman  of  the  Junior  League  Superfluity  Shop. 

Betty  Weldon  is  retiring  from  the  teaching  staff  of  The  Study.  She  is  spending 
this  summer  abroad. 

Elizabeth  McDougall  is  working  hard  on  various  Junior  League  Committees. 
She  is  chairman  of  the  Settlements. 

Study  Old  Girls  taking  courses  at  McGill  University  include: 


Arts  Arts 


Wmnifred  Molson 

1st  year 

Grace  Flintoft 

3rd  year 

Mary  Fry 

2nd 

Margaret  Graham 

3rd  “ 

Margaret  Knox 

2nd 

Katherine  Gurd 

3rd  “ 

Betty  Woodyatt 

2nd 

Barbara  Whitley 

3rd 

Science 

Marion  Savage 

1st  year 

Dorothea  Hamilton 

Partial 

Sydney  Fisher 

2nd 

Adele  Roberton 

‘  ‘ 

Jean  Gordon 

2nd 

Joan  Murray-Smith 

‘  ‘ 

Beatrice  Norsworthy 

2nd 

Marjorie  Schofield 

Music 
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WEST  TO  BANFF 

“You’re  going  to  Banff?  Oh  you  lucky  dogs!”  This  the  refrain  on  every 
side.  Before  we  left  we  knew  it  was  going  to  be  pretty  perfect,  and  when  we 
came  home  three  weeks  later, — well,  I  don’t  think  any  of  us  have  stopped 
talking  since.  On  the  hottest  of  summers  days  we  will  still  be  heard  mur¬ 
muring  about  Sunshine  Lodge,  Skoki,  Plasmigar  Glacier,  and  Merlin  Ridge. 
At  7-50  on  a  Saturday  evening  thirteen  skiers  started  West.  As  the  train  pulled 
out,  all  that  could  be  seen  were  a  lot  of  strange  faces,  and  pile  on  pile  of  luggage 
consisting  of  rucksacks,  bed  rolls,  air  mattresses  and  food.  By  the  time  we 
got  to  Montreal  West,  two  accordions,  three  mouthorgans  and  a  guitar  had 
emerged,  baggage  was  concealed  in  upper  berths,  faces  were  no  longer  strange, 
and  we  were  off. 

There  is  a  lot  of  Canada  to  be  seen  between  Montreal  and  Calgary,  and 
as  they  put  our  “stripped  tourist”  car  next  to  the  caboose,  we  spent  an  after¬ 
noon  perched  up  there  riding  all  along  the  north  shore  of  Lake  Superior.  We 
decided  it  is  by  far  the  best  way  to  travel,  and  think  the  King  and  Queen  ought 
to  try  it.  The  “stripped  tourist”  car  I  mentioned  was  our  base  camp  for  those 
three  weeks.  These  animals  are  better  than  colonist  cars  as  they  have  a  small 
kitchen,  but  there  is  not  a  curtain  in  the  place,  you  cook  your  own  meals  with 
your  own  food,  blow  up  your  air  mattresses,  pull  out  the  leather  seats,  and 
there  you  are.  Ours  waited  for  us  at  Field,  and  by  the  time  the  trip  was  over 
we  were  very  much  attached  to  it.  Quite  a  thing  to  have  a  train  car  that  is 
all  yours,  so  that  you  can  adjust  the  heat  to  suit  yourself,  do  what  you  want 
with  the  lights,  and  kick  out  anyone  else  who  tries  to  come  in.  The  time 
passed  quickly  and  on  Tuesday  morning  we  reached  Calgary. 

We  got  our  first  view  of  the  Rockies  way  in  the  distance,  all  pink  and 
snowy  in  the  sunrise.  By  ten  o’clock  we  were  among  the  sharp,  craggy,  first 
mountains,  and  from  then  on  we  hung  out  of  the  train  doors,  clutching  each 
other’s  braces,  and  simply  gaping.  Bright  blue  sky,  green  glacier  water  of  the 
Bow  River,  and  those  mountains.  Banff  at  11.30,  and  much  depositing  of 
bedding  and  spare  food  in  the  check  room.  Our  tongues  were  hanging  out  in 
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oar  eagerness  to  get  to  the  ski-ing,  so  we  wasted  no  time.  Lunch  at  the 
Mount  Royal  Hotel,  then  into  the  snow-mobile  and  off  to  Sunshine  Lodge. 
This  snow-mobile  is  a  canvas  covered  truck  which  is  supposed  to  hold  about 
fourteen;  there  were  twenty  in  it  that  day,  and  we  discovered  after  a  while 
that  the  funny  smell  was  someone  quietly  frying  on  the  exhaust  pipe.  We 
went  10  miles  in  this  way,  first  through  a  valley,  and  then  up  the  fire  rangers’ 
mountain  road.  We  crossed  three  avalanche  slopes,  where  they  would  stop 
the  truck,  look  at  the  hill,  say  “I  guess  she’s  alright”,  and  over  we’d  go. 
Sometimes  the  road  was  so  steep  we  would  peek  out  of  the  back  onto  seemingly 
nothing.  Somewhat  shaken  up,  we  finally  reached  the  rangers’  cabin  at  the 
peek  of  Healy  Creek.  Here  we  left  our  spare  equipment,  put  skins  on  our  skis, 
shouldered  our  rucksacks  and  started  the  three  and  a  half  mile  trail  climb  up 
to  the  Lodge. 

If  our  tongues  were  hanging  out  down  in  Banff,  they  were  dragging  in  the 
snow  by  the  time  we  got  up  that  trail.  It  starts  quite  gradually  through  trees, 
and  then  gets  steeper  and  steeper,  and  about  half  way  up  you  come  to  two 
canyons,  the  second  of  which  is  so  precipitous  and  narrow  that  you  have  to 
shoulder  your  skis  and  scramble.  We  had  had  two  days  in  a  train,  had  been 
in  Calgary  at  an  altitude  of  about  3,500  ft.  that  morning,  and  were  now  at 
7,800  ft.  and  carrying  25  lb.  packs,  all  of  which  left  us  just  enough  wind  to 
gasp  to  various  guides  that  we  were  ”O.K.”  and  quite  able  to  carry  our  packs 
the  rest  of  the  way.  We  were  very  grateful  to  a  wonderful  view  which  gave 
us  the  excuse  to  turn  round  and  catch  a  few  extra  breaths.  At  the  end  of  an 
hour  and  three  quarters  Sunshine  Lodge  and  a  hot  drink  were  one  of  those  very 
special  blessings. 

For  the  next  ten  days  life  was  a  snow  whirl.  Off  on  a  trip  in  the  morning, 
coming  back  for  lunch  through  miles  of  powder  snow;  another  jaunt  in  the 
afternoon,  and  then  a  cup  of  tea.  After  that  you  had  your  choice  of  ski-ing 
in  Dell  Valley  or  fighting  for  a  turn  in  the  shower.  Evenings  of  music  and 
noise,  with  an  occasional  moonlight  ski.  At  one  time  there  were  forty-eight 
of  us  living  in  the  Lodge,  and  we  trailed  from  all  parts  of  Canada;  East  to  the 
Maritimes,  West  to  Vancouver.  A  merry  throng,  and  as  the  inside  walls  were 
all  beaverboard,  no  one  went  to  sleep  till  everyone  felt  like  it. 

We  “sea-levellers”  had  a  lot  to  learn.  We  had,  of  course,  heard  of  powder 
snow,  but  what  we  found  was  beyond  our  dreams.  A  firm  base,  a  very  fast 
ski-ing  surface,  with  snow  fluffing  around  your  knees.  The  guides  had  a 
quaint  sense  of  humour.  They  thought  it  was  a  scream  to  do  a  quick  drop 
through  a  gap  in  a  cornice,  and  leave  the  unsuspecting  Easterners  who  were 
close  on  their  heels,  to  fly  out  into  space.  After  one  of  these  episodes  I  shook 
off  a  few  pounds  of  snow,  and  hurrying  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,  looked  back. 
The  slope  gave  the  impression  of  being  bombed,  as  skier  after  skier  landed  in 
a  puff  of  snow.  Every  homeward  trail  was  downhill,  and  to  stand  outside  the 
Lodge  when  twenty  people  were  flying  down  by  the  waterfall  was  just  suicide. 
They  came  like  rackets  and  all  reached  the  door  at  once.  Ten  days  of  this, 
then  back  to  Banff,  and  by  train  to  Lake  Louise.  In  Banff,  several  skiers  took 
time  out  for  a  swim  in  the  Sulphur  Pool.  Here  the  water  is  nearly  100°  but 
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if  you  leave  your  head  out  too  long,  your  hair  freezes.  The  non-swimmers 
stood  around  and  snow-balled  these  mid-winter  mermaids. 

Skoki,  our  next  camp,  is  eleven  miles  from  Lake  Louise.  Five  miles  of 
wooded  trail  with  mountains  all  around  you,  and  then  up  Boulder  Pass  which 
is  even  more  rocky  than  it  sounds.  We  expected  a  wild  and  woolly  bandit  to 
come  tearing  through  at  any  moment.  From  Plasmigar  Lake,  Deception  Pass 
was  pointed  out  as  our  next  objective.  It  looked  a  mere  nothing,  but  an 
hour  and  a  quarter  later  seemed  to  be  just  as  far  away.  When  we  finally  reached 
the  top,  there  was  a  two  mile  downhill  waiting  to  run  us  into  the  camp.  Here, 
at  Skoki,  the  mountains  were  higher,  and  the  valleys  steeper;  not  the  rolling 
snowfields  of  Sunshine,  but  great  peaks,  and  steep  avalanche  slopes.  Day 
after  day  we  would  go  off  with  our  lunch  to  ski  on  glaciers  and  avalanche 
slopes,  and  climb  rock  ridges  which  seemed  to  show  us  half  the  world.  In  the 
evenings  we  would  hear  tales  of  avalanches  and  ice  falls  that  would  make  us 
creep,  and  next  day  a  question  might  be  asked  in  what  would  try  to  be  a  non- 
chalent  voice.  The  answer  was  often  not  very  re-assuring.  “This  one  come 
down?  Well,  to-morrow  perhaps,  but  not  to-day.” 

One  of  the  best  trips  was  to  Douglas  Glacier,  which  is  over  10,000  ft.  at 
the  top.  First  five  miles  of  cross  country,  then  two  hours  of  steady  climbing 
up  what  appears  to  be  a  sea  of  snow.  Over  the  top  of  Douglas  onto  the  Bonnet 
Glacier,  then  off  with  the  skins,  and  tie  everything  tight.  We  were  a  third 
as  high  as  man  can  ever  climb,  and  it  was  the  coldest  we  had  ever  felt.  The 
wind  was  so  strong  that  our  ski-poles  blew  away  unless  we  sat  on  them.  Those 
glaciers  are  full  of  crevasses,  but  they  are  safe  until  May,  so  down  we  came, 
full  out  through  that  perfect  snow.  Two  hours  to  climb  and  down  in  seventeen 
minutes,  even  with  a  couple  of  stops.  The  speed  is  unbelievable,  and  when 
you  slow  down  from  between  forty  and  fifty,  to  twenty,  you  feel  as  if  you 
had  stopped.  At  the  bottom  of  the  glacier  our  snow  left  in  the  kettle  was 
now  boiling  water,  so  lunch  was  eaten,  and  then,  a  semi  race  home  to  see  who 
would  get  the  showers.  We  had  one  day  of  ski-mountaineering  on  Plasmigar 
Glacier.  The  guide’s  first  orders  were  “No  women”,  but  to  our  great  joy  he 
finally  let  us  go.  We  learnt  that  day  that  those  who  really  know,  can  make 
an  avalanche  slope  safe  by  letting  out  the  air;  also,  that  58°  is  a  ski-able  slope. 
We  couldn’t  quite  make  the  top  of  the  glacier  as  the  upper  parts  had  avalanched 
and  were  pure  ice.  The  ski  back  down  the  avalanche  hill  where  it  dropped 
1,400  ft.  in  half  a  mile,  was  a  run  we  won't  forget. 

After  a  week  at  Skoki,  we  left  early  in  the  morning  and  ski-ed  the  eleven 
miles  into  Lake  Louise.  We  wanted  to  see  the  Spiral  Tunnels  so  took  the 
train  to  Field,  B.C.  Here  our  “stripped  Tourist’’  car  was  waiting  for  us,  and 
that  afternoon  we  passed  rapidly  through  Lake  Louise  and  Banff,  and  were 
on  our  way  home. 

By  Monday  morning  a  very  happy,  sun-burnt,  and  definitely  dirty  gang  of 
skiers  were  heading  regretfully  for  their  own  homes.  Friends  took  one  look 
at  our  beaming  faces  and  said  they  could  tell  what  a  wonderful  time  we  had 
had.  Try  it  for  yourself,  and  then  you  will  really  know. 


Pamela  Kemp 
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ENGAGEMENTS 

Sheila  MacFarlane  to  Donald  Mar  key.  Esq. 

Margaret  Stairs  to  Arthur  Budden,  Esq. 

Willa  Magee  to  Captain  David  Walker,  Black  Watch. 
Hilda  Shaw  to  Dr.  John  Shipley. 

MARRIAGES 

Margery  Dodd  to  John  Sprinkle,  Esq.,  Ottawa. 

Betty  Knox  to  Edgar  Brodie,  Esq. 

BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Cape,  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Theodore  R.  Meighen,  a  son. 


S.O.G.A.  MEMBERS 


Adams,  Emily . 

Anderson,  Jean . 

Armstrong,  Ann . 

Barr,  Mrs.  Andrew  (Margaret  Gordon) . 

Bate,  Patricia . 

Benson,  Dorothy . 

Beveridge,  Elizabeth . 

Blair,  Dorothy . 

Blanchard,  Miss . 

Brodie,  Mrs.  Edgar  (Betty  Knox) . 

Browning,  Joyce . 

Budden,  Patricia . 

Byington,  Janice 

Cape,  Mrs.  John  (Betty  Ogilvie) . 

Cushing,  Mrs.  J.  C.  (Ethel  Lamplough) 

Daniels,  Phyllis . 

Davis,  Helen . 

Dawes,  Mrs.  R.  J.  (Osla  Cains). . 

Deacon,  Mrs.  D.  (Miss  Kirkham) . 

Dobell,  Mrs.  Curzon  (Isobel  Barclay) . 

Duclos,  Ruth . 

Durnford,  Peggie . 

Eberts,  Mrs.  Herman  (Mary  Arden  Stead). 

Elder,  Phyllis . 
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Evans,  Mabel 
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McDougall,  Elizabeth . 

McDougall,  Margot . 

Meighen,  Mrs.  Theodore  R.  (Peggy  Robinson) 

Molson,  Mrs.  T.  H.  P.  (Celia  Cantlie) . 

Molson,  Winnifred . 

Montefiore,  Daphne . 

Montgomery,  Enid . 

Moore,  Miss . 

Morgan,  Mrs.  Theodore  (Margaret  Molson) _ 

Morris,  Althea . 


Norsworthy,  Beatrice. 


Papineau,  Ren6e . . 

Patch,  Alice . 

Patch,  Joan . 

Patch,  Margaret . 

Paterson,  Margery . 

Penfield,  Ruth  Mary . 

Porteous,  Mrs.  John  G.  (Cora  Kennedy) 

Price,  Marjorie . 

Pyke,  Mary  Lee . 


Reed,  Mrs.  Gordon  (Marion  Crawford).  . . 

Richardson,  Norah . 

Ritchie,  Madame  (Mademoiselle  Boucher) 

Roberton,  Adele . 

Ross,  Mrs.  Allan  (Dorothy  Hyde) . 


Saegert,  Mrs.  J.  M.  (Anne  Fyshe) . 

Sare,  Daphne . 

Savage,  Lilias . 

Savage,  Marion . 

Schofield,  Marjorie . 

Schwob,  Betty .  . . 

Scott,  Helen . .  \ . .  •. .  .\ . . 

Seath,  Miss . ,....* . 

Shaw,  Hilda . . 

Shepherd,  Mrs.  F.  J.  (Elizabeth  McArthur). 

Sise,  Frances . 

Smith,  Joan  Murray.. . .  ...... 

Stairs,  Margaret . . . 

Stansfield,  Ellen . 

Starkey,  Mrs.  Hugh  (Charlotte  Stairs) . 

Stavert,  Mrs.  Ewart  (Kathleen  Rosamond).. 

Swenerton,  Marjorie . 

Stirling,  Jessie . 

Sprinkle,  Mrs.  John  (Margery  Dodd) . 


Thomas,  Mrs.  A.  J.  (Gerda  Parsons). 

Thornhill,  Eleanor . 

Thornhill,  Sylvia . 

Thornton,  Olive . 


Walker,  Diana . 

Webster,  Mrs.  Colin  (Jean  Frosst) . 

Weldon,  Betty . 

White,  Mrs.  Gerald  (Aileen  Stairs) . 

Whitley,  Barbara . 

Wilkinson,  Peggy . 

Winslow,  Mrs.  Kenelm  (Marjorie  Stevenson)... 

Wood,  Helen . 

Woodyatt,  Betty . 

Wright,  Joanna . 
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3045  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal .  FI.  9764 

4065  Cote  des  Neiges  Rd.,  Montreal .  WI.  4741 

10  de  Ramezay  Rd.,  Westmount .  FI.  2600 

.1280  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal .  PL.  3635 

4331  Western  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  5524 

.3562  Mountain  St.,  Montreal .  PL.  6502 

,  666  de  l’Epee  Ave.,  Outremont .  CA.  7115 

46  Sunnyside  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  5685 

.3090  Trafalgar  Ave.,  Montreal .  FI.  8331 

N 

29  de  Ramezay  Rd.,  Westmount .  FI.  3187 

P 

491  Argyle  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  1942 

118  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  4448 

3156  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount .  FI.  2882 

118  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  4448 

4311  Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  6985 

4302  Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  1889 

3063  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal .  FI.  8253 

64  Forden  Crescent,  Westmount .  WE.  5953 

.3238  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount .  WE.  4196 

R 

St.  Sauveur  des  Monts,  P.Q. 

.  561  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount .  DE.  5890 

1675  Lincoln  Ave.,  Montreal .  WI.  6957 

3118  Daulac  Rd.,  Westmount .  WE.  1973 

35  Ellerdale  Rd.,  Hampstead .  PL.  2343 

S 

c/o  Mrs.  Maxwell  Fyshe, 

7  Viewmount  Rd.,  Montreal .  FI.  4275 

.1540  St.  Mark  St.,  Montreal .  WI.  2888 

.  1456  St.  Mathew  St.,  Montreal .  FI.  4812 

.1456  St.  Mathew  St.,  Montreal .  FI.  4812 

.3311  Cedar  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  1762 

.  773  St.  Joseph  St.,  Dorval,  P.Q .  Lachine  1020 

10  Braeside  Place,  Westmount .  WE.  3142 

.  361  Melville  Ave.,  Westmount .  WI.  2927 

.1374  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal .  MA.  8816 

67  Berkeley  St.,  West  Newton,  Mass.,  U.S.A. 

.  1266  Redpath  Crescent,  Montreal .  PL.  3714 

.3019  St.  Sulpice  Rd.,  Montreal . .  FI.  5474 

.1509  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal .  FI.  3961 

.3182  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount .  FI.  4152 

.3591  University  St.,  Montreal .  MA.  3990 

635  Carlton  Ave.,  Westmount .  WI.  5593 

.  649  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount .  EL.  5269 

.1612  Selkirk  Ave.,  Montreal .  FI.  1571 

.  130  McLaren  St.,  Ottawa. 

T 

.4466  Western  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  4493 

172  Edgehill  Rd.,  Westmount .  WE.  6987 

172  Edgehill  Rd.,  Westmount .  WE.  6987 

.1531  Macgregor  St.,  Montreal .  FI.  0835 

W 

.3053  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal .  FI.  1204 

52  Gordon  Crescent,  Westmount .  DE.  4841 

.  355  Olivier  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  5961 

Calle  Solis,  227  Departments  2, 

Buenos  Aires,  Argentina. 

.4339  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  5395 

22  Holton  Ave.,  Westmount .  WI.  1795 

22  Riverside  Drive,  Lachine,  P.Q .  Lachine  893 

25  Holton  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  5136 

.3197  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount .  FI.  5958 

.  697  Aberdeen  Ave.,  Westmount .  FI.  8470 
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.  661  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount .  WE.  3588 


Young,  Shelagh 


SPORTS 

(' Continued  from  page  17) 

When  weather  conditions  were  favourable,  the  school  received  Ski-ing 
lessons  from  Mr.  Thomas  Schofield.  At  the  end  of  the  season  a  marked  im¬ 
provement  was  noticed  in  every-one’s  ski-ing,  as  he  taught  us  the  proper 
technique. 

This  year  we  entered  four  teams  in  the  inter-scholastic  ski-meet,  and 
though  no  prizes  came  our  way,  Margaret  Turner-Bone,  Evelyn  Capon,  and 
Barbara  Walker  did  very  well. 

As  usual,  between  lunch  and  school  on  Mondays  and  Wednesdays,  we 
played  Badminton  and  Baseball  in  the  fall,  and  Hockey  and  Volley-ball  during 
the  winter.  When  playing  our  Volley-Ball  matches  we  seemed  to  have  had  a 
marked  faculty  for  breaking  the  assembly  hall  lamps,  and  visitors  to  the 
school  between  lunch  and  afternoon  lessons  have  been  heard  to  remark  how 
domestically  minded  the  girls  are,  rushing  up  and  down  stairs  with  brooms, 
dustpans,  etc.! 

We  are  now  looking  forward  to  the  jumping  competition,  won  last  year 
by  Helen  Malcolm,  the  Sports  Day,  won  last  year  by  Delta  Beta,  and  the 
Swimming  Meet,  won  last  year  by  Beta  Lambda. 


An  oasis  is  a  futile  spot  in  a  desert. 


Our  1939-40  Review 

Of  Outstanding  Advanced  Fur  Fashions  now  awaits 
your  pleasure  at  our  Fur  Salon 

FUR  COATS  Direct  supervision  in  our  own 
Made  to  Order  workr°om'  p^sns  worked 

out — skins  shown  tor  selec¬ 
tion.  Extremely  smart  models — each  remarkable  for 
quality  and  reasonableness  in  price. 

Choose  your  coat  in  the  quiet  atmosphere  of  our 
well  appointed  upstairs  salon — Elevator  service. 

J.  V.  QUINN,  Furrier 

1186  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

Between  Stanley  and  Drummond  Streets 

MArquette  6804 
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THE  EMPIRE'S  HERITAGE 

With  the  Compliments 
of  the 

BANK  OF  MONTREAL 


photo  by  H.  Skilbeck 


Winsor  &  Newton 

Scholastic  School  Color 

Boxes  and  Brushes 

A  Complete  Line  of 
ARTIST  MATERIALS 


1r 


C.  R.  Crowley  Ltd. 

1387  St.  Catherine  St.  W. 

PL.  4412 


Please  help  the  Children’s 
Memorial  Hospital 
in  its  Campaign  for 
$1,000,000 
June  5th  to  14th 
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MILK,  CREAM 
and  BUTTER 


GUARANTEED  PURE 
MILK  CO. 


CERTIFIED  —  By  the 
Institute  for  Maintaining 
Drycleaning  Standards. 
Hence  —  Guaranteed  by 
both  “Good  Housekeep¬ 
ing”  Magazine  and 
“Chatelaine”  Institute. 


CERT 


Hence  - 
both  “C 
ing”  IS 
“Chatel; 


BURNETT 


LIMITED 


Tel.  MA.  5631 


Wllbank  2121* 

Retex  Cleaners ,  Dyers ,  Tailors ,  Furriers 


805  Chatham  Street 


Montreal 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  A  LOST  FRIEND 


( Continued  from  page  13) 


We  have  indeed  lost  a  dear  friend  in  Galja  Caverhill,  who  lived  her  short 
life  so  unselfishly,  and  so  weil,  leaving  behind  no  regretful  memories  for  any¬ 
one.  Her  name  and  her  gifts  have  become  part  of  the  school  heritage,  and 
because  she  was  like  Kipling’s  hero,  Kim,  “friend  of  all  the  world”,  even 
those  who  did  not  know  her  well,  will  not  forget  her  soon. 


Margery  Nelson, 
Virginia  Walbank. 


MONTGOMERY,  McMICHAEL, 
COMMON  &  HOWARD 


ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 
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With  Compliments  of 

J.  L.  Marler  &  Co. 

Members 

Montreal  Stock  Exchange 
Montreal  Curb  Market 

501  ST.  PETER  ST.  MONTREAL 


Montreal' s  Most  Fashionable  Beauty  Parlour 

Salon  Marguerite 

individual  hairdressing 

BY  EXPERT  OPERATORS 

1448  St.  Catherine  West  BE.  2834-5 

(near  mackay) 


RUGS  WASHED 
and  REPAIRED 

• 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 
Co.,  Limited 

LAncaster  8277  Montreal 


STAIRS,  CLAXTON, 

SENECAL  &  LYNCH-STAUNTON 

BARRISTERS  & 

SOLICITORS 

231  St.  James  Street  West 
Montreal 


Arnold  wainwright,  K.C.  Aubrey  h.  elder,  k.c. 
E. Stuart  McDougall.  K.C.  Wendell  h.  Ljmdley 
Charles  w.  Leslie  w.  w.  Chipman 

WAINWRIGHT, 
ELDER  &  McDOUGALL 

Barristers  &  Solicitors 
Telephone  HArbour  4151* 
ALDRED  BUILDING  MONTREAL 


mme.  malouf 

LINGERIE  GOWNS 

★ 

Specialty  Bridal  Trousseaux 

★ 

4629  PARK  AVENUE  MONTREAL 


THE  SHOE  BOX 

LIMITED 

Exquisite  Shoes 

2035  Peel  Street 
MA  4840 


KODAKS 

Mitchell 

Photo  Supply  Reg’d 

1019  Dominion  Square  MONTREAL 
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SMART  DESIGNS 

+ 

ACCURACY 


A 

MAPPIN 

WATCH 

Mappin’s  Ltd.,  Dominion  Square  Bldg. 


Compliments 


FRIEND 
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ELMHURST  DAIRY  LIMITED 

7460  Upper  Lachine  Road 
DExter  8401 

MILK  »  CREAM  »  BUTTER  »  EGGS 
JERSEY  MILK  »  ACIDOPHILUS  MILK 
CHURNED  BUTTERMILK  »  CHOCOLATE  DRINK 
COTTAGE  CHEESE 

♦ 

Branches 

NORTH  END  VERDUN 

6240  Hutchison  Street  101  River  Street 

DO.  3533-3534  FI.  6969 


Compliments  of 

MACDOUGALL, 

MACFARLANE, 

SCOTT  &  HUGESSEN 


THE 

ALDRED 

BUILDING 
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" Save  the  Child  and  you 
save  the  Nation” 
Help  the  Children’s 
Memorial  Hospital  in 
its  Campaign  for 
$1,000,000 
June  5th  to  14th 


With  the  Compliments  of 


CHARLES  GURD 

&  COMPANY 

LIMITED 


Manufacturers  of  High  Class  Beverages 
for  7  2  Years 


Telephone  MArquette  9381 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 

Booksellers  and  Stationers 

ir 

Dominion  Square  Building 

1004  St.  Catherine  St.  W. 
Montreal 

CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 
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It’s  the  smart  thing  to  do 

•  •  •  to  have  a  bank  account  of  your  own  and 
add  to  it  regularly  from  your  allowance. 
Smart,  because  then  you  are  sure  of 
having  money  to  take  care  of  treats  and 
trips  and  clothes  and  many  other  things 
just  when  you  need  it  most. 

May  we  invite  you  to  open  a  savings 
account  now  at  The  Royal  Bank  branch 
near  your  home  ? 

THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


TAKE  MY  ADVICE  ! 

I  bought  these  slacks 
In  the  store  that  knows 
What  every  girl  needs 
Wherever  she  goes, 

So  take  my  advice — 

And  go  there — quick! 

In  Morgan  clothes 
You’ll  look  "tres  chic”. 

I’m  wearing  Morgan’s  "Farmerettes” — dusty  blue  denim 
overalls  with  a  sun-tan  back.  The  smart  little  jacket  is 
rose  hopsacking  lined  with  blue.  Every  size  from  10  to 
16  .  .  .  from  2.95  and  up. 


This  is  just  one  of  the  smart  outfits  in  Morgan’s  Girls’ 
Dept.,  on  the  Second  Floor. 

HENRY  MORGAN  &  CO.,  LIMITED 

M  O  N  T  R  E  A  L 
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EATON’S 

“First  Class”  Fashions 
for  the  “U  to  16’ers” 


Those  captivating  fashions  with  the  ingenue  air  all  girls 
love  .  .  •  that  all  Mothers  approve!  Those  are  the  type 
of  clothes  you’ll  find  in  EATON’S  GIRLS’  DEPART- 
MENT,  on  the  Third  Floor.  Exciting,  gay,  practical 
clothes  .  .  .  always  the  last  word  in  style  .  .  .  always  fresh 
and  new  .  .  .  always  moderately  priced!  For  parties, 
school,  or  beach  wear  .  .  .  for  Summer,  Fall,  Winter 
and  Spring! 

<*T.  EATON  C ^umited 

OF  MONTREAL 
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Compliments  of 

Toilet  Laundries 

LIMITED 
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Compliments  of 

THE  SHETLAND  SHOP 

EXCLUSIVE  TWEEDS  *  BROOKS  SWEATERS 
KNITTING  WOOLS,  Etc. 


1312  SHERBROOKE  ST.  WEST 
PL.  5954 


ult 


oaem 


BY 


WILLIAM 

NOTMAN 

&  SON,  Limited 


STUDIOS  -  1  330  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 

in  Montreal' s  " Photographic  Centre" 

Telephone:  PLateau  9447 

Makers  of  Portraits  for  Canada' s  First  Families  since  1856 
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To  the  World’s  Fair 

For  Expense -Paid 

Holiday  Tours 

• 

TO  THE  FAIR  •  THROUGH  THE  FAIR 
AT  THE  LOWEST  FARE 


MOTORCOACH 

Save  money,  yet  travel  luxuriously  wherever  you  go  this  year. 
Visit  the  World’s  Fair  in  New  York,  or  choose  a  delightful 
Expense-Paid  Tour  for  your  holidays.  Many  different  routes. 
Frequent  schedules.  Connections  everywhere.  De  luxe 
coaches  on  all  principal  highways  in  Eastern  Canada  and  the 
United  States. 

Know  in  advance  how  much  your  World’s  Fair  Trip  is  going  to  cost. 
Write  or  phone  for  Illustrated  Folder  of  Expense-Paid  Tours. 

PROVINCIAL  TRANSPORT  COMPANY 

PL.  7141 

1188  Dorchester  St.  West  (Corner  of  Drummond) 
MONTREAL 
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With  the  Compliments 


Morris  &  Mackenzie  Ltd. 

485  McGILL  STREET 


CLANRANALD  AVENUE 
ELWOOD  7331-7332 


DAVIS  &  LYNCH 


“ Coal  for  Customers 
who  Care" 


CITY  W  IDE  SERVICE 


Compliments 

of 

Ley  &  McAllan 

LIMITED 
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THE  ACCENT  IS  ON 


BY  DAY....  BY  NIGHT 


herever  you  go — what¬ 
ever  you  do  at  the  Manoir — 
you  lire.  There  is  a  sense  of 
joyous  well-being  every  mo¬ 
ment,  day  and  night.  Invigor¬ 
ating  salt  water  swimming  .  .  . 
sporty  golf  .  .  .  fast  tennis  .  .  . 


brisk  morning  canters  .  .  .  gay 
parties  dancing  at  the  Casino  to 
the  music  of  Luigi  Romanelli 
.  .  .  and  all  in  a  setting  of  thrill¬ 
ing  beauty.  Play  at  the  Manoir 
this  summer  where  the  accent 
is  always  on  life. 


AT  MURRAY  BAY  ^ - -  QUEBEC 

Rooms  with  bath  from  $ 8.00  a  day,  American  Plan 

LUIGI  ROMANELLI 

and  his 

KING  EDWARD  HOTEL 

ORCHESTRA 

in  attendance  at  the  Manoir 
Richelieu  all  this  season. 


OPENING  JUNE  24 — Write  John 
O.  Evans,  Manager,  P.O.  Box  100, 
Montreal  (after  June  15th  at  Mur¬ 
ray  Bay,  Que.);  or  enquire  of  any 
travel  agent  or  Canada  Steamship 
Lines.  Early  reservations  advisable. 


A  DIVISION  OF  CANADA  STEAMSHIP  LIN 


_ 1 _ 

cuautnoiR 

welcomes  comparison  of  values 


•  Outdoors  or  indoors  — 
correct  time  is  a  necessary 
factor  and  the  Challenger 
Watch  keeps  a  silent,  faith¬ 
ful  hand  on  time. 


•  •  • 


New  cushion-shaped  stainless  steel  case,  full 
jeivelled  Challenger  movement  30.00 


Round  lOkt.  natural  gold-filled  case, 
17 -jewelled  Challenger  movement  25.00 


Sold  and  Serviced 
by  Birks 
from 

Coast  to  Coast 


IRKS 
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up 

ROUND 

TRIP 


to 


NEW  YORK 


from  MONTREAL 
and  QUEBEC 

JULY  15,  25 
AUG.  4,  14 


#  Combine  that  visit  to  the  New  York 
World’s  Fair  with  a  healthful,  thrilling  cruise 
aboard  a  big,  trans-Atlantic  liner,  the 
Duchess  of  Atholl  (30,000  tons  displacement ). 
All  the  thrills  of  a  trip  to  Europe  . . .  3,070 
miles  ...  farther  than  an  Atlantic  crossing! 
A  leisurely  sail  down  the  scenic  St.  Lawrence, 
out  to  sea  and  then  New  York  (the  ship  is 
your  hotel)  with  a  day  and  an  evening  in 
which  to  enjoy  the  spectacular  World’s  Fair. 
On  the  way  back  the  itinerary  allows  you  a 
day  at  historic  Quebec.  Glamour,  excitement, 
fun!  A  gymnasium,  deck  sports,  swimming 
pool,  dancing,  music,  organized  entertain¬ 
ment,  health  and  relaxation.  Book  now. 


Ask  your  travel  agent  or  D.  R.  Kennedy,  201  St.  James  St.  W .,  Montreal. 

PL.  2211. 


Also,  ask  about  Duchess  of  Richmond  one-way  cruises,  $40  up: 
from  Montreal  and  Quebec,  July  1  to  New  York;  from 
New  York  Sept.  3  to  Quebec  and  Montreal. 
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a Autographs 


